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2D  §>ing  unto  tU  lorD  a  neto  ©ong:. 


OJVOS  OF  ,9ALV:4TIOJV  to  God  for  his  re- 
deeming love  in  Jesus  Christ.  Let  us  tune  voices  of 
praise  with  hearts  of  gratitude  in  thanksgiving  to 
him  whose  mercy  endiireth  for  ever. 

Let  the  worthy  song  of  praise  ascend  to  the  ear  of  the  Most 
High  home  on  the  melody  of  devotional  music.  Let  the 
school,  the  church,  the  family,  ring  merrily  with  the  psalm  of 
joy  bursting  forth  from  souls  overflowing  with  gratitude  for 
pardon,  for  peace,  for  hope  of  eternal  life. 

We  will  not  only  "  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,"  but  we 
will  "  ising  with  the  spirit,  and  with  the  understanding  also." 
Our  gongs  shall  be  rich  with  the  spirit  of  the  word  of  God, 
and  we  will  begin  each  one  v/ith  a  passage  of  his  revealed  will. 

Let  us  sing  WOUK  SOJ^GS  to  tell  us  of  the  "  strength 
by  the  way '"which  he  gives  us ;  to  cheer  us  as  we  labor ;  to 
stimulate  us  to  new  deeds  of  love,  and  of  sacrifice  for  him  who 
hath  given  himself  for  us. 

In  our  WELCOME  SOJVGS  we  sound  the  invitations 
of  saving  grace  into  the  ear  of  the  stranger  to  God,  and  we 
Bingof  the  fulness  of  the  mercy  with  which  we  are  bidden  into 
the  "  banq^ucting  house"  where  "his  banner  over  us  is  love." 

We  raise  our  FAITH  AJV7)  HO^F  SOjYGS,  to  sing 
of  the  "full  assurance  of  ftiith"  which  is  every  Christian's 
joy,  and  of  the  hope  "  which  entereth  into  that  within  the  vail." 

As  we  pray  we  will  unite  in  TnATFn  SOJ^GS,\.o 
lift  our  requests  to  the  mercy-seat  in  the  notes  of  song,  and 
to  breathe  into  our  hearts  the  spirit  with  which  we  should 
bring  our  petitions  to  our  Father  and  our  Saviour. 

In  fHAISF  SOJVGS  we  will  join  in  the  gladdest 
ascriptions  of  "  blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanks- 
giving, and  honor,  and  power,  and  might,  unto  our  God." 

Our  JOT  SOJVGS  will  carry  from  our  hearts  our  glad 
notes  of  joy  and  thanksgiving  for  the  light,  the  blessing,  the 
salvatioB,  wtich  we  have  from  God  in  Christ  Jesus. 


For  our  special  occasions  and  Christian  festivities  we 
will  gladden  our  hearts  in  the  singing  of  FFSl'ITAZ, 
SO^GS^  pervaded  with  a  spirit  of  triumph  in  him  through 
whose  birth,  death,  and  resurrection  we  have  out  hope  of 
eternal  joy. 

At  home  we  will  sing  JIOMF  SOJVGS,  and  make  the 
house  vocal  with  the  strains  of  Christian  happiness. 

Our  ^ILGHIM  SOJVGS  will  remind  us  that  we  are 
"  Pilgrims  and  Strangers  "  here,  seeking  "abetter  country, 
that  IS,  an  heavenly."^ 

And  in  our  JIFAVFjY  SOJVGS,  we  will  sing  of  the 
coming  rest  and  the  hoped-for  glory.  We  will  praise  our  God 
for  the  gift  of  song  to  help  us  on  our  heavenward  march,  to 
lighten  our  footsteps  as  we  travel,  to  point  us  to  the  purchased 
glory. 

In  these  SOJVGS  OF  SAZTsiTJOJV  we  have  drawn 
both  from  the  treasure-houses  of  old  and  well-tried  songs  of 
praise,  and  from  the  newer  contributions  to  the  service  of 
song  in  the  house  of  the  Lord.  We  have  faithfully  endeavored 
to  exclude  that  which  is  absurd  and  trifling  in  poetry,  as  well 
as  that  which  is  undevotional  in  music.  "We  have  tried  to 
provide  that  which  may  be  sung  with  holy  joy  and  with  spir- 
itual profit,  in  the  Sunday  school,  the  family,  the  church,  and 
wherever  God's  children  are  gathered  for  praise,  for  prayer, 
or  study. 

May  the  entrance  of  God's  word  give  light  to  our  hearts ; 
may  his  love  inspire  us  as  -we  sing  his  praise ;  may  his  grace 
richly  dwell  in  us,  and  minister  to  us  a  holy  joy  in  ascribing 
salvation  to  his  name.  And  when  we  are  done  with  the  im- 
perfections of  earthly  music,  may  we  join  that  choir  who  shall 
sing  the  glad  " new  song"  without  an  incomplete  chord  or  a 
discordant  note. 

"^  SAZ  TA  TIOJV  unto  our  God  which  sitteth  upon  the 
throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb." 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1870,  by  Thkodore  E.  rERRirrs,  in  the  Clerk's  GlBco  of  the  District  Court 

for  the  Southern  District  of  New  York.  « 
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Hymn  1. 


Words  by  Key.  ALFRED  TAYIX)E. 


OUB  VWRK  SONG. 

'  Do  it  ivitk  thy  might.''''     Eccl.  9 :  10. 
I     First  tiim. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEUKTNS. 
Second  time.  ^  \ 
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(Work,  for  tbeMae-ter     call-eth  us     to-day; 
(  Work,  Vv'hile  the  hours  are  passing  swift  a  -  way 


Work,  precious  60u1b  to   eave  ; 

[Omit ] 

•48.       ,      ^   ^ 


Work  with  eoul  true    and  brave. 


^ 


}'   ^  '<.   ^  ' 

Je  -  BUS,  hear  us  when  we  pray. 

2  Work,  with  a  spirit  fall  of  Jesus'  love ! 
Work,  witha  ioyful  song; 
Work,  for  the  glory  waiting  us  above ; 
Work,  ^ith  heart  firm  and  strong  I 
Cho.— God  be  near  us,  &c. 


3  Work,  for  the  vineyard  waiting  for  us 

Work,  while  there  yet  is  light  uetands ; 

Work,  with  a  cheerful  heart  and  willing 

Work,  for  soon  cometh  night,  [hands ; 

Cno. — God  be  near  us,  &c. 


4  Work,  till  the  golden  harvest  fills  the  field; 

Work,  in  the  Saviour's  might ; 
Work,  for  the  joy  the  reaping  time  shall 

Work,  for  mansions  of  light,      [yield  ; 
I  Cho.— God  be  near  us,  dbc. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


JVO/?A'  /1/VZ?  PRAY. 

"  Gt'^'^  «/ji?  z«/<?  iJie  viTieyard.''''     Matt.  20 :  4. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  We  have  come  to    Je  -  sus   praying,  Lord,  re-  deem  us  from  all    .  siu ;     And   bis  precious  voice  is     say-  ing, 

2.  Breathe  a  prayer  for  ev- ery     nation,Where  the  waves  of  darkness  roll ;    Send  the  message    of    sal-va-tion, 
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"Let    the    lit  -  tie  ones  come   in." 
It    may  save  some  cap-tive    soul. 


^-j — i — r-=j=^fe:^=t     l^    I     I 


Oh,  there's  work  for  all    to      do,    Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too  ? 
Oh,  there's  work,  <fec. 
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Oh,  there's  work  for  all    to 

H 1 1 » »- 
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do.  Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too? 


?^P^^ 


■woi^k:    soi^o-s- 


From  the  fold  of  Jesus,  blindly, 
Loving  hearts  are  led  astray; 
Tell  them,  ever  tell  them  kindly, 
Jesus  is  the  truth,  the  way. 
Oh,  there's  work  for  all  to  do, 
Wzl'l  jou  pray  and  labor  too  ? 
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3  H^RyE8J  HOME. 

"  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters  ;  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


--^^ 


Eccl.  II 


^=^ 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  Cast  thy  bread  upon   tlie      wa  -  ters,  Find  it     aft  -  er  ma  -  ny    days;     Je  -  sus' toil-ing  sons  and  daughters 

2.  Sow   in  faith,  ou  God  de  -  pend-  ing,  E'en  in    hardest,  poorest   soil ;       Patient  care  and  la  -  bor  spend-ing, 

3.  Sow  in  faith,  nor  ev  -  er      wea  -  ry,   Hop-ing  on,  and  fainting  not,       Tho'  the  day  be  dark  and  drea  -  ry. 
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Loudshallsing  their  harvest  praise.  God's  own  children  glad- ly  sing  -  ing,  Sing-ing  songs  of  harvest  home; 
God  will   recompense   the    toil. 
Reap-  ing  soon  shall  be  thy    lot. 
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Golden  sheaves  in  triumpli  bring-ing,     Je- sus  bids  us  "welcome  home. 


4  Soon  shall  cease  the  time  of  sowing, 
Soon  the  "waiting  days  be  o'er, 
i      Plenteous  harvest  richly  growing, 
For  God's  glory,  evermore. 
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5  Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bringing, 
Jesus'  reapers  hasten  home  1 
Harvest  welcome  gladly  singing, 
Jesus  meets  them  as  tbey  come. 
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SO](SrC3-S     OI^     SA.IL.-VA.TIOISr. 


SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST.     S.  M. 

"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God.''^    Eph.  6  :  13. 
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Music  by  ReT.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.    Sol  -  diers     of    Christ,  a 
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rise,       And    put  your 


mor       on,         Strong  in    the  strength  which 
D.  s.  Who      in      the  strength  of 
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God  supplies,  Thro' his    e-ter-nal    Son;    Strong  in  the  Lord  of     hosts, 
Je  -  sus  trusts  Is   more  than  conquer  -  or. 


And    in  his  mighty    power, 

3t 


2. 

stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God ; 
That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  overcome  thro'  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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O    "^  Feed  my  lamhs?^    John  21  :  15. 

1  Father,  my  spirit  search, 

Reveal  my  needs  to  me, 
As  now,  a  teacher  in  thy  Church, 

I  give  myself  to  thee. 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  word, 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ; 
"With  earnest  labors  for  my  Lord 

Help  me  my  life  to  fill. 


-woRic   soasro^s. 


2  Thy  lambs  thou  bidd'st  me  feed ; 

Feed  me,  O  Shepherd  mine ; 
If  led  by  thee,  then  may  I  lead 

My  flock  in  paths  divine. 
I  give  my  life  to  thee: 

Forgive  the  guilty  past. 
And  dwell  thyself,  O  Christ  I  in  me, 

And  give  me  heaven  at  last. 

Eer.  JOHN  H.  VINeENT. 
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SOI^O-S    OI^     SA.3L.-VA.TIOKr. 


mUHS   TO  "SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST." 
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Bring  forth  therefore  fruits  meet  for 
repentance y     Matt.  4  :  8. 


1  Ip  Jesus  Christ  was  sent    • 

To  save  us  from  our  sin 
And  kindly  teach  up  to  repent, 

We  should  at  once  begin. 
He  says  fie  loves  to  see 

A  broken-hearted  one ; 
He  loves  that  sinners,  such  as  we, 

Should  mourn  for  what  we've  done. 


"Tis  not  enough  to  say 

We're  sorry  and  repent, 
Yet  still  go  on.  from  day  to  day, 

Just  as  we  always  went. 
Repentance  is,  to  leave 

The  sins  we  loved  before, 
And  show  that  we  in  earnest  grieve, 

By  doing  so  no  more. 


3  Lord,  make  us  thus  sincere, 

To  watch  as  well  as  pray ; 
However  small,  however  dear. 

Take  all  our  sins  away. 
And  since  the  Saviour  came 

To  make  us  turn  from  sin, 
With  holy  ^rief  and  humble  shame, 

We  should  at  once  begin. 


/     "  No  man  comeih  unto  the  Father,  httt 
by  w*?."     John  14  :  6. 

1  jEsirs  !  I  live  to  thee. 

The  loveliest  and  best ! 
My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me, 

In  thy  blest  love  I  rest. 
Jesus  !  I  die  to  thee. 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  thee  is  life  to  me,  . 

In  my  eternal  home. 


2  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  thee  is  bliss  to  me. 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  Lord, 

1  ask  but  to  be  thine : 
My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me. 

Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 
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WJiai  name  of  persons  ought  ye  to 
be?"     2  Peter  3  :  11. 


1  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die  ; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze  ; 

How  swift  its  moments  fly ! 
To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth — 

This,  this  is  not  to  live. 


2  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done  | 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  m  sloth, 

Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 
Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away— 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 

Up,  watch  and  work  and  pray  I 
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'/  ca7i  do  all  things  through  Christ, 
■which  strengtheneth  me^    PhiL  4  :  13. 


1  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  up 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer: 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee.  Almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 


■^TTO-RIS.     SOlSTGhS. 


2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down  and  caay.  ./thind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  Ul :     " 
A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss ; 
Ready  to  Lake  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 


I  rest  upon  thy  word. 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee  ; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
TiU  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


X.Kj"'  In  the  viorning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in 
the  evening  -withhold  not  thy  hand." 
Eccl.  11:6. 

1  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed : 

Broadcast  it  round  the  land. 
Thou  knowest  not  which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive. 

When  and  wherever  strewn. 


Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  gram 

For  gamers  in  the  sky. 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end— 

The  day  of  God— is  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  shout,  "Harvest  home  !' 
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5r>4/i^z?  F^s^  for  the  word. 

The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God.''     Eph.  6:17. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  Scrip-ture  1  priceless   treas-urel  Precious  aad  un-fail  -  ing     mine! 
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Sav  -  iour,  give   me 

I        h     I       ! 
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J,  CJtorus. 
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nch  -  est  pleasure 
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e,  While  I  read  thy  word  di  -  viae. 


Firm  -  I7    let    us      staurl, 


2  Word  of  everlasting  glory ! 
Word  of  everliving  truth  ! 
Help  me  learn  the  wondrous  story, 
Precious,  both  for  age  and  youth. 


Ov. 


3  Lord,  be  with  me  while  I  read  it, 
Show  me  how  to  read  aright ; 
Help  me  know  it,  make  me  heed  it, 
Guide  me  with  its  heavenly  light. 

::::izzi:  t^or-k:    soisro-s.  zzz 


4  While  I'm  living,  wlien  I'm  dying, 
Peace  and  joy  and  comfort  give  ; 
Strength  and  light  thy  word  supj^lying, 
Take  me  home,  with  thee  to  live. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


mm  FOR  JESUS. 

"  While  it  is  day"    John  9  :  4. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKDfS. 
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1.  "Work  for  Je  -  sus,  work  to-day ;    Work  for  Je  -  sus,  work  and  pray !  Jesus  will  help  thee,  Jesus  is  near, 

2.  "Work  for  Je  -  sus     in  the  light,  "While  the  noon-day  sua  is  bright ;  Jesus  hath  called  thee  from  on  "high 

3.  "Work  for  Je  -  sus  ;  soon  'tis  night,  Soon  will  fade  the  evening  light ;     Then,    as  sinks  the    set  -  ting  sun, 

i — M — ^-J — ^A — .^o-^   I   I    ^ 
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Chonis. 
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He     will  cheer  thy    faint  -  ing  heart,     Give  thee  strength,  and 


Ban  -  ish  each  doubt  and  fear. 
Je  -  sus  ia  stand-ing  nigh. 
Je  -  sus  will  say,  "  "Well    done.' 
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take    thy  part,      Cast-ing    on      Je  -  sus    all      thy  care ;  Thy  Mas  -  ter  will   hear  thy    prayer. 
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16  Of//?  50/1/^  Of  7-/?/^/5/AV. 

"  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  h^  hath  triumphed  gloriojisly.''^     Exodus  15  :  21. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rer.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.    From 

1  s     V     .  s      ! 


^ 


Son^  of  Gladness.' 
Setni-Chftrus.       \ 


^==i= 


^ 


i 


V     ^ 


^1 

1.  Marcli   a -long!    march   a-  long!    Sing-ing     a    glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  song.       Sing   of    the  love      of 

2.  March   a  -  long  1    march   a  -  long  1    Sing-ing      a    glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  song.       Sing  what  he   tells     me 


N   -0- 


§£fe; 


A 


*  I    I    I'    \ — i 


*'  f] 

V         1 

<       <       N       ', 

1 

s 

Cffoni.t. 

*^    ^     1 

.  y        ! 

J         «        '1 

\          \          K^         \               N 

\  iL 

-^— 

-^=^^- 

A           A           * 

M           1 

if  J    J      0  ' 

iirt) 

^          '          oL 

t               M            J 

a        a        J        ^'          ^ 

040 

l"y      e 

m       9       &       s         % 

2     S     S     *       * 

fi                  *             M 

^ 

God 
in 

to    me,      Sing  of     his  grace     so      rich 
his  -nvord,  Brightest  and  best    that    e'er 

•*■  •^.     ^    ^    ^    )     ^ 

and  free  ; 
■was  heard  ; 

Sing  of     his   good-ness 
Sing  how  my    Sav  -  iour 

1                                         *      • 

by      the  way, 
came    to     die ; 

1     hc-   -tf- : 

^ 

m         'r*    • 

m       m       «       m         9. 

0                  ■                                          1                                                               M                  ^ 

0      0    i 

^                  1                                          i         1                  i                 I                  »                  ^ 

I     r 

1 

'            1 

t 

0       0    • 

'0       0       0       \           '. 

ly      1 

1.1           ^       ; 

^       '^       ^                  J 

^            i                            1      ;            1     .     .1           L__         > 

U       1 

V     ^     V 

■  n        »,     N     *^            ^ 

J          ^^      1 

Duet. 

JL. ^^ l_i > 1 

-9, 0 , 

— 0 0 9 0 0 — 

9—m-  *— 4-^ 

__^_^ — ^ — \ 1^ 

ik^ — 4 — § — t — ^ — V 

-^ — 0 — 0 — 0 — 5— 

f— 5-^— f 

-2     1    J — t — w— 

•T^A)        J        0        "^        tf          ^ 

^            0         ^ 

:■,        "          , 

4!     €     S     #       S 

j           Sing  how  he  keeps  me   day     by    day. 
Sing  how  he    lives    and  reigns  on   high. 
■0-     -0-     -0-     -P-        -0-     -0-          N 

U/     '^     1^     1         y      ^     ^'     ^     '          •-      -      «' 
Sing  of  the  mer  -  cy,   sing  of   the  love,  Keeping  my  soul  for 

i^, 0 0 0~^ L__|.* « 0_^_ 

.^^ 1 

^ 

:^ rr — • \ ^        »    rr-              »  . 

J      y       y       ,          1      1            ^       " 

^ 
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OUR  SONQ  OF  TRIUMPH. -Concluded. 

Choms.  I  V        V        V        I 
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glo  -  ry      a  -  bove,      March    a  -  long !   march  a  -  long  !       Sing-mg 


glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  aong. 


^ 


± 


3  March  along  !  march  along ! 
Singing  a  glad,  triumphant  eong. 

Sing  ho-w  he  loved  my  soul  60  well, 
Ransomed  ^vith  blood  from  sin  and  hell ; 
Sing  ho-vr  his  precious  blood  Tras  spilt. 
Washing  awav  my  deepest  guilt. — iJiut. 


4:  March  along  I  march  along  ! 
Singing  a  gfad,  triumphant  song. 

Sing  of  my  Jesus,  strong  to  save, 
Siag  of  his  vict-ory  o'er  the  grave. 
Sing  how  he  rose  from  death  and  night, 
Bringing  my  soul  to  endless  hght. — Duet. 
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LABAN.     S.  M. 


"Lei  us  not  shep,  as  dc  others,  but  let  us  luatch  and  be  sober. ''^     i  Thess.  5  :  6. 


Dr.  LOWILL  MASON. 

-»—z — 


I      1 .  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ;  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ;  The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies,    j 


.e-^M. 


2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


3  Xe'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down : 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  d(«e, 
Till  thou  hast  ffot  thv  crown. 


vV 
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ONWARD,   CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

ik  unto  tt 


^ 


^/f^  ««i!<7  i!^  children  of  Israel  that  tJuy  go  forward."     Ex.  14  :  15. 

T.  BISSELL.    From  "Sabbath  Son^. 


;^^^.g^^EtH 


5tt? 


^4=M^ 


^ 


H^: 


^^:^ss^ 


=f^=5 


1.  Oaward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,    marching  as      to      war, 

2.  Like  a  mighty       ar  -  my,  moves  the  Church  of    God  ; 


m 


With  the  cross  of     Je  -    sus  go  -  ing 

Broth-ers,  we     are   tread-  ing        where  tl^ 


^^=t 


Christ,  the  Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,      leads    a-gainst  the      foe  ;  For  -ward  in  -  to 

We    are  not     di  -  vid   -  ed,       all    one  bod  -  y       we,         One      in  hope  and 


— «v  y  ,  I  Chorus,  ,       w      1  •  I  . 


bat  •  tie, 
doc  -  trine. 


see,  his  banners    go, 
one  in    char-i    -   ty 


On  ward,  Christian   sol  -  diers,     marching    as     to    war, 


: '       l^~  'r^    — ^ — \ — \ — ^    \ — 1  ,         '  — ^"^^ 

vt-oi^k:    soisrc3-s-  o^ 


(F 


O/VIW/?/?,   CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. -Concluded. 


-^—^ 


9t- 


ir-1 ^-i — r— 

"With  the  Cross  of 


T 
Je 


^Mt 


sus     go  -  ing  on  be-  fore. 
:ii:iJ:?CTT5=S=i^ 
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17 

;  3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus  constant  will  remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never  'gainst  that  Church  prevail  ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  which  can  never  fail. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices  in  the  triumph  song. 
Glory,  praise  and  honor,  men  and  angels  sing, 
Through  the  countless  ages  unto  Christ  the  King. 
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BRIGHT  DAWNS  THE  DAY.       wordsiu.dMnsicbjEe7.A.TArLOE. 


U 


Ye  know  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord.' 

S        ! 


1  Cor.  15  :  58. 


From  "  Notes  of  Joy." 


N 


^ 


^ff^- 


Oi 


^^^i 
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--t=^^^ 
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^ 


1.  March  on!  child  of  God!  heart  firm  and  light — God's  love  will  comfort  thee     in     the  dark-est  night. 


m^^ 


±^t 


^^- 


S 


-p — »-•-•- 


:?t£*iz4; 


^^^^ 


:fc-f^ 


^Jt 


^? 


-iSr 


a  .  ^     -d—,  — ^- — - 


^ 


Trust  him  in    ev  -  ery  hour,  watch,  hope  and  pray,    Je  ■  sus  will  strengthen  thee  all   thy   pil-  grim  way. 


§S^ggFn=;=g^p 


>±^ 


^^ 


^=e=t 


^ 


^^ 


:^ 


^ 


2  March  on !  child  of  God  1  sin  may  oppose. 
Trust  God  for  victory  over  all  thy  foes  ; 
Christ's  power  will  overcome  death  and  the  grave, 
Christ  reigns  in  glory  now,  reigns  to  bless  and  save. 

3  March  on  !  child  of  God  1  weary  thy  way  ? 
Toilsome  thy  pilgrimage  ?  brighter  dawns  the  day. 


Patient  in  hope  abide,  hope,  trust,  and  love, 
Walk  with  thy  Saviour  here,  reign  with  him  above. 
4  March  on !  child  of  God  !  heaven  shines  beyond, 
JIansions  are  waiting  thee  ;   never  more  dcf^pond. 
Here  all  thy  burdeus  bear,  there  lay  them  down, 
Jesus  will  welcome  thee  with  a  heavenlv  crown. 


^^t^t'os.k:    QOiNrc3-s. 


SOIsTOS     OP'     SAJLiVA-TIOISr. : 


18  25  MY  PRECIOUS  CLASS.     7.6. 

"  They  thai  turn  many  to  righteousness  shall  shine  as  stars /or  ever  and  every     Dan.  12  :  3. 


M. 


aszte 


fi=fci 


^ 
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1.  My    pre-cious   class  for     Je  -  sus,  WLo  did    so   much  for     me,  Who  paid  the  price  which  justice  claimed  In 

2.  My  whole  dear  class  for     Je  -  sus,  Now  iu  their  youthful     bloom,  Ere  shadows  lie      a  -  cross  the  path,  Dull  ^ 


2Z6 


K 


# — f — ^ 


^ 


t=^H= 


1^ 


e&E^ 


^ 


3«=fe 


? 


^^g 


g I d ' AS- 


$ 


^k=t^=^- 


t- 


t 


* 


^ 


5=f^ 


hours  of      ag  -    o   -   ny ;  "lis     lit  -  tie,     0 

sick-ness    and  the     tomb;     While  life    is      in       its  morn- ing,  And  bright  things  cluster    nigh,      Mav 


my  Sav  -  iour.  That  my  weak  hand  can    give ;       Oh, 


Psi 


^^i^^i^^ 


let    me 
these  im 


§^ 


win  these  thoughtless  ones  To  look  to      thee  and  live, 
mor-tal  souls  lay    up  Their  treasures    in     the    sky. 


--v- 


^ 


m 


My  whole  dear  class  for  Jesus, 

Oh,  let  not  one  be  lost, 
When  Calvary  was  the  fearful  sum 

Their  wondrous  ransom  cost. 
One  little  step  may  sever 

The  parting  veil  away, 
And  forms  that  now  are  glad  and  fair 

To-morrow  may  be  clay. 


"WOR-IC     S03SrQS, 
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soTTO-s    OF    saj:j-v-a.tio:n-- 


CROSS  AND  CROWN.     C.  M. 

Ifwe  suffer.,  we  shall  also  reign  with  him."    2  Tim  2  :  12. 


=^ 
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1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  wear — 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  TJpon  the  crystal  pavement,  down    • 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  And  palms  shall  wave^  and  harps  shall  ring 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high, 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing. 
That  lives  no  more  to  die. 

5  O  precious  cross  1  O  glorious  crown  ! 

O  resurrection  day  I 
O  Jesus,  from  the  heavens  send  uown, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith:'     i  Tim.  6  :  12. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foUower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  blopdy  seas  ? 


28 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face, 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vain  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thv  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  faith  accounts  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  aU  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."    Eph.  6 : 

1  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian  !  on  thy  way. 

And  to  thine  armor  cling  • 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey, 
The  call  of  Christ,  thy  King. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought. 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  vict'ry  to  be  won. 

3  Oh,  faint  not.  Christian  !  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  the  throne  ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize. 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 


att-oiik:    soira-s. 
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so2>Ta-s    o:f    sa.3l.-v-a.tioi>t. 


^  Let  us  labor  therefore  to  enter  unto  that  rest. ' '     Heb.  4:11. 


P 


Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  C.  BAXTEE. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEKKENS. 


8.._a.+J_UJ. 


I 


^F^ 


J 


^f=^ 


1=F=r=t=J=S 
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.    (  "We'll       toil     and      la    -    bor,    watch  and   wait,    While    Christ    is        in   -   ter    -  ced  -  ing ; 
■  \  We'll     bring   our    class       to        mer  -  cy's    gate,       In    prayers,  and  keep    on      plead  -  ing ; 


mm 


^m 


£=£ 


^ 


r^^^~r 


±=^ 


^^ 


?fiNj=3 


-m « ; « j^ 


Till      each,    by     faith,    this      truth    can     see,     That     Je  -  sus      died      to        ran  -  som     me. 
1 


i^f 


£zU-4  g^-Ti^- 1 ;  :  c  ^p^ 


P 


^^^^ 


r 
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When  hope  this  precious  truth  reveals. 
And  faith  is  growing  brighter ; 

Beside  the  cross  the  sinner  kneels, 
And  feels  the  burden  lighter  ; 

Till  love,  that  priceless  love,  is  given, 

And  angels  bear  the  joy  to  heaven. 


3. 

Oh,  then  well  labor,  watch,  and  wait, 
While  Christ  is  interceding, 

And  bring  our  class  to  mercy's  gate. 
In  prayer,  and  keep  on  pleading, 

Till  life's  last  sigh  of  yearning  love 

Is  wafted  through  the  courts  above. 


^WORiC     SOITQS- 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN.     7,6. 

"  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light."     Isaiah  60 :  3. 


"> 


21 


ii 


1 


3^=^ 


-d      ^      4 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


^ 


•v-      -9-      -V"  ~>s 


-V       -w       -^  -^^  I  I 

1.  From  Grreenland's  i  -   cy  mountains,  From  In  -  dia's  co  -  ral     strand,  Where  Afric's  sunny   fount-  aias  Roll 

2.  What    tho'    the    spi  -  cj   breez  -  es   Blow  soft  o'er  Cej-lon's     isle,    Though  every  prospect  pleas  -  es,  And 


jgjs 


down  their  golden    sand;  From  many  an  an-cient  riv- er,  From  many  a   palm- y      plain,     They  call  us  to  de 
on  -  ly  man   is     vile ;       In   vain  with  lav-ish   kindness  The  gifts  of  God  are  strown,    The  heathen  in  Lis 


liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain, 
blindness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


m- 


# 


f: 


Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  light  deny  ? 
Salvation,  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  soimd  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4. 


Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


^7;7"OK,I-C     soisrc3-S- 
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24  33  UTILE  GIVERS.      7. 

**  Not  grudgvtgly,  or  of  necessity  ;  /or  Godloveth  a  cheefful  givsr.^^    z  Cor.  9  :  7. 
(     First  time.  \     Second  time. 


^m^^^m^m 
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^   ^  ■*    s -\ — • '     9    '  ■■'     ■  i    ^  ^ 

-   j  Lit  -  tie   giv  -  ers !  come  and  bring   Trib-  ute   to  your  Heavenly  King  1 
■     Lay   it     on     the    al  -  tar    high,    \^Omit ]  "While  your  songs  ascend  the 

NNI  ^    ^    .(2.       j^    ^    jt.    M-    s.    ^    .Ci- 


fe^ 


S 


t^ 


I 


UJ. 


F=^ 


V — t^ 


v—v- 


i 


Chorus.  I   jF?r«<  ^im^.  1    Second  tinu 


1 

j  Grate-ful   trib  -  ute   will    I    bring     Tin  -  to  Christ,  my  Saviour  King  ; 
I     Je  -  sua  gave   his    life    for    me ; —  [Omit ]     HaMe  -  lu  -  jah !  grace  is 


free. 

I 


mmmm 
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2  Little  givers  1  do  your  part 
With  a  glad  and  willing  heart, 
For  the  angel  voices  say, 
"  Little  givers  !  give  to-day." 

8  Give  to  all  the  darkened  earth 
Tidings  of  a  heavenly  birth, 
Till  the  youth  in  every  land 
Learn  the  Saviour's  sweet  command. 


4  Little  givers!  come  and  pay 
Willing  tribute  while  you  may ; 
Many  offerings,  though  but  small. 
Make  a  large  one  from  you  all. 

5  Give  your  heart,  with  holy  love ; 
Give  your  praise  like  that  above  ; 
Life  and  all  to  Jesus  give, 

And  in  glory  you  shall  live. 
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WEBB.     7, 6. 


25 


1 


214: 


"Arise,  shitu,/or thy  light  is  come.'''*     Isaiah  6o  :  x 


t 


G.  J.   WEBB. 


Mt=^^ 


L  The   morn-ing  light  is     break-  iag,  The  darkness  dis  -  ap  -  pears  ;     The   sons   of  eaith  are  wak  -  ing    To 
2.  Rich  devrs  of  grace  come  o'er    us.     In  many   a     gen -tie  shower,  And  bright-er  scenes  be  -  fore     us    Are 
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^^rB 

ir^-i^ 

pen  i  -  ten-tial  J 
opening  ev-ery 
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ears ;  Each  breeze  that  sweeps 
aour ;      Each  cry   to  heaven 

L^:^ — « — **     '  #     ^    1^     ^    '  ,<"-  "   1^    '  #  .  ^    '■■*■■ 

the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  a   -  far         Of     na-tions  in  com- 
go  -  ing     A  -  bundant  answers  brings.  And  heavenly  gales  are 
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3. 


mo  -  lion,  Prepared  for  Zi  -  on's  war. 
blow-  ing,  With  peace  up-on  their  wings 


m 


rv-^ 
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:  I  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  Gk>d  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  : 
TThile  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  dav. 


4. 

Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  ever}'  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  riches  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  tlie  lowly 

Triumphant  reacli  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  *'  The  Lord  Is  come." 


'^TTQ-B.lS.      SOTsTO-S. 
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35 


WORK.  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

"  T/te  nigki  cometh^  when  no  man  can  luork^    John  9  :  4. 

From  "Song  Garden,"  by  permission  of  MASON  BROTHERS. 
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f 


rrvr^'' 


^^d^^F^^^ 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is       com  -  ing,    AVorkthro'  the  morning    hours;     "Work,  while  the  dew  is     spark- ling, 

2.  "Work  for  the  night  is       com  -  ing,    Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny     noon  ;         Fill  brightest  hours  with   la  -  bor, 


m 


f^  . 


^ 


/-.-j^__J.J 


& 


i 


"^ 


^*^ 


f=f 


^- 


Work  'mid  spring-  ing  flowers  ;    Work  when  the  day  grows  bright  -  er,     Work  in    the  glow-ing     sun ; 
Rest  comes  sure    and    soon.  Give     ev- erj  fly-  ing      min    -  ute    Something  to  keep  in      store: 


^ 


■»■    -g-    ■* 


s 


m 


m 


mM 


f^m 


^^ 


-p- 


II  ^1 

Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is   done. 
Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 


^ 


•WOR,Ii      SOlsTOS-    ZL 


3. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


i^ 


fr 
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^^^^m^h^ 


If  I  COME  JO  JESUS. 

*^  My  yoke  is  easy  and  jny  burden  is  light."     Matt,  ii  :  30. 


h    h   ^ 


Tl 


^ 


W.  H.  DOANE,  by  permission. 
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H 
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-0 # # 0- 
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1.   If    I  come  to    Je-sus,     He  will  make  me    glad;     He  will  give  me  pleasure,  When  my  heart  is    sad. 


ir^ir-tr-^ 


S — S- 


m 


-ti- 


-5*— I 


^^^=H 


"SEBtsi 


If    I  come  to     Je  -  sus,  Hap- py     I   should  be,       He    is  gen-tly     call-ing       Lit  -  tie  ones  like  me. 


'^F^^^f-jr-fT^^^ 


V — ^ 


?^^^=^g-^fi-U 


Xr=^ 


a 


V  ^   >   ^- 


vr^ 


2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
He  will  love  me  dearly. 
He  my  sins  did  bear 


3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand. 
He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 


4  There  with  happy  children. 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 


^ 


'w^exjOoi-ie    soi>Ta-s. 
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nrr:  soisrca-s   oi^   SA.x.v-A.Ti03sr.  = 

Oi//?   WELCOME  SONG. 

Tell  them  how  great  tilings  the  Lord  hath  done.''''     Mark  5  :  19. 


^ 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Music  by  HENRY  TUCKER.    From  "Silyer  Spray. 


^^pi^p-^Pi^^^^^ 


1.  Come  with  smg  -  kg —  Glad-ly    bring  -  ing     Songs  of  praise  to    Christ  our  King:    Lord,  be    near     us, 

2.  Tell   the     sto   -    ry        Of    the     glo  -  ry        Of    our    ev  -  er  -  bless  -  ed   Lord ;    Love    a  -  bound  -  ing, 

3.  He,    to     save      us,       Free-  ly    gave     us        All    he    had,  in    boundless  love ;      We,  be    liev  -  ing, 


i# 


t=^ 


t=:^ 


^ 


fc^=^ 


^ 


\^ 


F? 


P  P  ^ 


f==r^^r^r^ 


^^¥^ 


1 — r 


]  IN  lit  Chonis. 


i 


i 


Kind  -  ly  hear."  us,  While  our  grate -ful  notes  we  sing,  j  Bless  us,  save  us;  Je  -  sus, 
Sin  con  -  found  -  ing, —  Tell  his  good  -  ness  all  a  -  broad.  \  Guide  us,  lead  11s,  To  thy 
Grace   re  -  ceiv  -   ing,    Hope,  thro'  him,     for   lieaven  a  -   bove. 


^^^^^PPeeB 


-^ 


fe^^ 


Very  sqft. 


Loud. 


^m 


i 


--i=^t 


f 


show    thy     pre  -  eious   love  ;  )    j  Hark  !    hark !     our  Sav  -  iour   tells     us,    Come  !  come  1  come  !   come !  ) 
bless  -  ed  heaven  a    -  bove.  j    ( Hark !    hark  I      he   free  -  ly     calls     us     Home  !  home !  home  !  home !  ) 


^ 


"W^EXiCOl^E      SOlsTQS. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  BAXTER, 


soisro-s   oi^   SAJL.'VA.Tioisr- 


THE  MASTER  IS  COMING. 


29 


Th€  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  theey 


John 


28. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKHS. 


1.  The  Mas-ter   is    com-ing,he    call -eth  for  thee,  Andloved  ones  are  hast'ning  their  Saviour  to     see;  He's 

2.  The  Mas-ter  is    com-ing,  re-ceivehimandlive;   Oh,   will  you  not  trust  him  your  sins  to  for -give?  On 


1;     1      L,   i^ 


^=t 


^ 


t=t 


^t-^ 


b^-i^ 


-^— *- 


V— ^ 


13 


k'    l^ 


^^ 


i^ 


^ 


3^ 


^^^S 


full     of   com- pas  -  sion,  why  will  you    de-lay?  He's  call  -  ing,  still  cail-ing,  oh,  come,  come  a  -  way. 
Cal  -  Ya  -  ry's  mount-ain,  'mid  an-  guish  and  pain,  Thy  ran  -  som  was  purchased  when  Je  -  sus  was  slain. 


f—t 


Chorus. 


i=^ 


The  Mas-ter    is    com-ing,  he    call -eth  for  thee,  Come,  trust  in    his    mer-cy,   sal-  va-tion    is    free. 


m 


:-p=^ 


e 


i 


f=tz 


■v-v- 


pFf 


^ 


3  The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  to-day ; 
Awake  from  thy  slumbers  to  labor  and  pray ; 
The  morning  is  breaking,  the  noon-tide  is  near, 
And  evening's  dark  shadows  will  quickly  appear. 


I 

4  The  Master  is  coming,  to  call  from  the  grave 
His  loved  ones  to  glorv  ;  he's  mighty  to  save ; 
And  all  who  believe  him,  in  rapture  shall  sing 
Salvation  through  Jesus,  our  Master  and  King. 


.•yy^-FiTiCODi^E     SOISTO-S. 
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32  45 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


LEAD   THE  CHILD  KINDLY. 

"  A nd  he  took  them  «/  in  his  arms."    Mark  lo  :  i6. 


=^ 


Music  by  GEO.  KmGSLET. 


fi 


J 


m 


p=M-j'  n  J  ij  :^^=^4^^^4^bi-^^ 


1.  Oh,    take  me  kind  -  ly      by  the  hand,  And  lead    me    to    my   Sav  -  iour,      And   show  me  how    to 

2.  Oh,   point  me     on     the  heavenly  path,   And  teach  me    to     be  -  liere  him,     Who   died   to   save  from 


^ 


^ 


l=A 


^ 


:£ 


§i& 


^ 


^ 


i 


-t-ri^vr^^ 


r^^ 


i^ 


un  -  der-  stand  'Rie     way       to     Je  -  sus'      fav  -  or.         Oh,     take    a  -  Tvay    my     fear  and  doubt,  And 
end-  less  wrath,  And    help      me     to     re  -  ceive   him.       Oh,    show  me    all      the     way    of    life.     And 

N    ^  ■  I 


i 


i^ 


Hftftt^ 


:^ 


it 


^,^l\l  ^  1^  \i ^^^U4=4^UU4 


leave    me    not    in  blind-ness,      But    tell  me  plain  -  ly     all     a  -  bout   My    Sav  -  iour's  lov  -  ing-  kind-ness. 
tell     the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,      How    Je  -  sus  leads  from  sin  and  strife  To      ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing  glo  -  ry. 


I  — h Vt 


»U=o! 


ffTnmmM 


m 


■\^rBx.oo:B-a3a    80X4*0-8. 
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soisro-s    oi^    s^^^^Xj-v^ftuTioisr. 


GOD  IS  LOVE. 


33 


"  Behold  what  manner  of  loz'e  the  Fat 

':^r  /iiz//i  bestowed  upon 

Ksf."     I  John  3  :  i. 

Music  by  3Irs. 

JOS.  F.  Z1(APP. 

i  V  >i.^  /i       '         N     ^     :         ' 

^ 
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-H ^^— 1 
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^i m 1 

-w »— *-* w- 

1       ^    ■     ■ 

!^ — ^4-* — ff — ^— 

-;;  .     S     A ' 

~T^ 

J  .    *    ^■ 

1.  Come,  let  us   all      u  -  nite      to  sing, 

2.  Oh !  tell  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  bounds, 

^    U->-? «r tf — # — 9 0—rd—. e — ^ , 

1 

God 
God 

is         love ;          Let  heav'n  and  earth  their  praises  bring, 
is         love  ;            In  Christ  we  have  re-demp-tion  foimd. 

^fSr^-^ —           — — 

-, ' 

— -^ 

-h — 

1 « 

-1 — ^ ■ ! 1 

-_^_^ — . , 

'-^   i  /i          ^    ^ 
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'            ^      ^                 1 

,•   t 

!         fr   4 

r  ^? 

/^     1 

1 

J          N    I 

1 

V      _i.__ 

V  *'J^          -      1      1 
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JL.  ? 
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jSU' 

^ 
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* 

J               t        '     i 

I'-v                       ^^.               ^         T 
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«     fi     #      ' 

«      J 

d        d 

»^ 

God 
God 

is         love, 
is         love. 

Let    ev  -  ery  soiil  from  sin 
His  blood  has  -washed  our  sins 

a-wake,  Each 
a -way,   His 

in  his  heart  sweet  music 
Spirit  turned  our  night  tc 

make,  And 
day ;  And 

1 
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^^ — 
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*     ^ 
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L^ ^ — ^ \ — 1 

4*-^ 
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'  r  ^  ?             k.    ■ 
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1 

N    1 

1 

1 

/Tv 

: J/ "^              ^          1 

J        ^    «        ' 

A         1 

1 

*  •     • 

:/m  f     ^  .    ^    ^ 

^ 

^ 

f^ 

1 

■vi;         J       ^     .      - 

a 

1 

sing   with  us 
now    we  can 

for    Je  ' 
re  -  joice 

bus'  sake,  For  God 
to  sav,  That  God 

N 
<  t"     t-      ^ 

is 
is 

love. 
love. 

C^'"-?     ^          ^     • 

*     I  *  • 

<i 

'^         ! 

1 

•    1  : 
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1 

1 

iS         \ 

J- 
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How  happy  is  our  portion  here  I 

God  is  love ; 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer; 

God  is  love  ; 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
Our  help,  our  hope,  our  strength,  and  stay  ; 
He  will  bo  with  us  all  the  way, 

Our  God  is  love. 


T^TBXtOOIbffE      SOI^CS-S. 
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34  47  yOlGE  OF  JESUS. 

**  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  ■me,  and  forbid  them  not."     Luke  i8  :  i6. 

Fine. 


=^ 


T.  E.  PERKINS, 


^ 
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-i--  ^  t 


m 


■w — ^ n—' — • — r 

1.  Hear  the  voice  of       Je  -  sus    saj,     "  Chil-dren,  come  to      me  !  Hear  me,  love  me,  and     o  -  bey — 

D.  c.  Come,  and  bow  be  -  fore  his    feet — " Chil-dren,  come  to      me!" 

ft _/51— ! . #— ?- 
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mm 
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:F=F 
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D.  C. 


^^^mmm^. 


i^^i^^^^ 


Chil-dren,  come  to    nie !" 


^m 


Voice    a-bove  all    oth-  era  sweet !  Ne'er  was  sac  -  ri  -  fice  more  meet : 


m;-f' 


^ 


:eS 


-»-- 0 »- 
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f=^ 


i=tt 
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"  I  have  borne  for  you  the  cross — 

Children,  come  to  me  1 
I  have  suffered  pain  and  loss — 

Children,  come  to  me  ! 
Met  for  you  reproach,  deceit, 
Lo  1  my  bleeding  hands  and  feet ! 
Shall  I  then  in  vain  entreat  ? — 

Children,  come  to  me!" 


3  N"o!  dear  Jesus,  we  will  come, 
Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  1 
In  life's  freshness,  joy,  and  bloom, 

Oh!  we'll  come  to  thee  I 
While  the  spring  around  us  glows, 
And  the  early  violet  blows, 
like  the  gently  opening  rose, 
Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee ! 


Suffer  little  ones  to  come ! 

Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee ! 
Guide  us  to  thy  happy  home, 

Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  I 
Let  us  be  thy  lambs  indeed. 
Ever  in  thy  pastures  feed, 
By  the  living  waters  lead: 

Oh  1  we'll  come  to  theo  1 


:^ 
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sointg-s    oi^    s.A.iL.'v.<^Tio:isr 


M^£  MUST  BE  BORN  AGAIN. 


^ 


35 


Words  l)y  FAI^XT  CROSBY. 


'*  Ye  Trniat  he  horn  , 


"     John  3  ; 


m^^^^ 


ir^fc 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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33 
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1.  "We  must  be   born   a   -    gain,     And  cleansed  in  Je-sus'     blood,     The   wit-ness  of    the    Spi  -  rit  know  That 

2.  "  We  must  be  bora   a   -    gain,"   'Tis  God's  e  -  ter  -  nal      truth ;    And  hap  -  py  they  who  ear  -  ly  seek  And 


^fcfi 


^?^« 


:t=^ 
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r^rt  t  t  ^ 
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L^ — J-^€-^- 

g^v   g        / 

we      are    heirs   of 
find     him     in     their 

God.       We 
youth.     We 

t? — 141= 

nust    be  bom 
must    be  born 

a  - 
a  - 

■fi- 

gain,        On  Christ   we    must  be  - 
gain,       Our  stub  -  born   will   sub  - 

p?zii^^-rf — >H — n 

lieve,       And 
dued ;      Old 
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2 — L — b-^ k- 
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-v-^ 
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-^— M^— ^ 
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3. 


if      we  come  by  sim  -  pie  faith,  His  par  -  don    we    re  -  ceive. 
things  must  pass,  and  all    be  changed,  By  sovereign  grace  re  -  newed. 


^ 


■WTBXiCOI«IE    SOISTGKS. 


We  must  be  bom  again, 

Or  heaven  we  cannot  see, 
And  where  our  blessed  Saviour  dwells. 

We  cannot  hope  to  be. 
We  must  be  born  again ; 

Lord,  teach  our  souls  the  way  I 
ij:     Oh,  help  us  all  our  journey  through, 

To  work,  to  watch,  to  pray. 


^ 
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SOISTO-S     OF     SJ^JLi-^J^TXOJsT. 


VOICE  OF  LOVE. 


^ 


"  I'cntr  sins  arc  forgiven  ycnt,  for  his  ruime''s  sake.'''     i  John  2  :  12. 
TVords  hv  r.CT.  AIFEED  TAYLOR. 


Mnsic  from  the  Enssian. 


fe 


g 


33II 


lE^SiE^ 


-| — f^^ 


1.  Come     to   Je-sus    cow;  His  voice  of  love     is  gen-tly  call-iog: 

2.  Como     to   Je-su3    now;  His  gracious  love  thy  sin  for  -  giv  -  ing : 


^33^ 


3C=5=i?: 


Come,  before  him  bow,   Ere  sliadcs  cf 
Soon  with  him  shalt  thou  At  his  rlirht 


-! — * — S — * — r  i- 


-74- 


-*- — ^ 


Cho.  Lord,    I    gladly  come,  Thv  gracious  voice  of  love  o  -  bey-ing ! 


Fine. 


r-! p- 


Sav  -  iour,  take  me  home ;  O  kind-ly 


ni^ht      are   dark-ly     fall  -  ing.         Hark!  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  call- 
hand       be     ev  -  er     liv  -  lug.      From  the  throne  above  my  Saviour 


C^- * P 


■9-*  -e-  ■«>-•■*-  -e- 

-t- — ^^i \ — -- 


\  •      /      • 

keep      thy  child  from  stray-ing. 


1^ 


ing,  call- ing  me  ;    "  I  have  died  for  thee, 
welcomes  me ;  "  Thou  shalt  reign  with  me 


-^=^-E=s=^=t|E: 


V    ^ 


V    ^     V    \ 


fc   ^ 


D.C. 


-& — o— 


5*^ 


Died   to  set  thee  free:  Crowned  in  ever- last- ing  glo  -  ry  thou  shalt  be ;  "Wea- ry     sin  - ner,  come  to     me." 
All    my  glo  -  ry  see ;  See  the  crown  and  kingdom  I  have  bought  for  thee ;  Ransomed  sin-ner,  live  with  me," 


azi^c^zx: 


-#_«- 


:<Ei^ 


lazii: 


:^: 
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DENNIS.     8.M. 
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NACELI. 


-ua <^     — lA •- 


1 — r 

60   "Behold  ike  Lamb  of  God:'    John 
I  :  29. 

1  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  takes  my  sin  away, 
And,  cleansing  me  in  precious  blood, 
Leaves  naught  for  me  to  pay. 

2  The  sin-atoning  Lamb, 

The  Sacrifice  for  me  ; 
Pardoned  and  justified  I  am, 
From  condemnation  free. 

3  My  Saviour  and  my  God 

Was  crucified  for  me. 
For  nie  he  shed  his  precious  blood 
Upon  the  cursed  tree. 

4  He  died  my  soul  to  save — 

How  rich,  how  free  his  love ! 
Thro'  him  I  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
And  reign  with  him  above. — A.T. 


51 


"/  ajn   tkiive,  save  tne,  for  I  have 
sought  thy  precepts.     Ps.  119  :  94. 


1  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace. 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free^ 


V 


Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

O^  "And  whosoever  ivill,  let  him  take 
the  -water  of  life  freely"  Rev. 
22  :  \-j. 

1  The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

Is  whispering,  Sinner,  come ! 
The  bride,  the   Church  of  Christ, 
proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  Come  ! 

2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him.  Come  ! 
Let  him  that  thu-sts  for  righteous- 
ness, 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  Come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will. 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ! 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 


4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  !" 
Lord,  even  so  !     I  wait  thy  hour : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  I 

OO  "Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time; 
behold,  now  is  tlie  day  of  salvation.'''' 
I  Cor.  6  :  2. 

1  I^ow  is  the  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time. 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late, — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  f 

8  Now  is  the  accepted  time. 

The  Gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love ; 

Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly. 

And  bear  the  news  above. 
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Words  by  Ect.  ALFEED  TAYLOE. 


i 


fi>T  THE  DOOR. 

■  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock:''    Rev,  3 :  20.       From  "  Song's  of  Gladness." 

Music  by  J.  E.  GOULD,  by  pei-misaion. 
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1.    My     Sav-iour  stands  waiting,  and  knocks  at   the  door;  Has  knocked,  and  is    knocking     a    -    gain;     ) 
1       bear  bis    kind  voice,  I'll    re    -  ject  him  no  more,    Nor     let   him  stand  pleading  in        vain.      \ 
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In        in  -  fi  -  nite   mer  -  cy    he     came  from  a  -  bove      To      ran  -  som,  to  cleanse  me  fi-om     sin ; 
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I'll    yield  to     the  voice  of  ,  bis      mer  -  ci  -  ful    love.    And    let    my  dear  Sav-  iour  come     in. 
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AT  THE  DOG R.— Concluded. 
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Say  -  iour, 

9 9 — 

come 

in,     cleanse 

„ .    '■ 

— «-f 

* 

me 

JL 

9 

from 

A. 

sia; 

Je  - 

sus, 

mv 
^_ 

9 

Sav- 

V- 

iour,  come 

4s >^ 

9 -i 

L  '  ^ 

come 

m  I 

^ 

•> / 

— — ^ 

/ 

• 

/ 



—?-- 

— ir- 

■^ 

-*-' 

— H 

r^ 

s 

N 

^v_ 

,s 

^ S^ 

V— 

p3= 

0 ^ — _ 

s 

;^ 

-^^— ] 

T 

1 

En  . 

ter 

S 

the 

s 

door, 

* 
Wait- 

• 

^ 

* 

ing 

• 
no 

more, 

Sav. 

• 

*    ,    ? 

iour,  dear   Sav  - 

S 
•          tt          0 

iom*, 
S 

come 

in 

1 

^:^— 

— ^ — 

— -d — 

— • » — 

« 

'^ 

— i  :— H 

f 

^^s^ 

1 

^ 9 « 

-^ ^ ^ 

— ^ — 

— # — 

M 

f 

( — ^-^ 

~^ 

—/ — 

i ' 

"w.^ 

—^ 

^ 

-L 

2  0  Saviour,  my  Ransom,  Redeemer  and  Friend, 
The  Life,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  "Way, 
On  thy  precious  merit  alone  I  depend ; 
Ihvell  in  me  and  keep  me,  I  pray. 


Thy  goodness  hath  opened  the  door  of  my  heart — 

Tis  open  in  -welcome  to  thee  , 
Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and  never  depart ; 

Come  in,  with  thy  mercy,  to  me. — Chorus. 
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t/£5^5   ly/ZZ    WELCOME  ME. 

We  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God.''^     Rom.  5  :  2. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


&4^^^;i^^^^^fe^=#j=p^HE3^;pjp 


1.  My      spir  -  it       in      hope      is        re    -  joic  -  ing,    The    glo  -  ry  of  heav  -  en  to 

2.  How  bright  are     the      vis  -   ions     of       rap  -  ture,  Wliich  oft  -  en  by  faith      I  be 

3.  0       Sav  -  iour,     I      long      to       be  -  hold    thee,   Thy    glo  -  ri  -  fied  ira  -  age  to 
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see, — 
hold: 
bear, 
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man  -  sion    pre  -  pared   for      the 
saints     in    their     gar  -  ments    of 
reign    in      the    house    of       thy 

faith   -  ful,  Where  Je  -   sus       is      wait  -  ing      for 
beau  -  ty,     The      cit  -  y    whose  streets  are      of 
Fa    -  then  The    home  thou  hast    gone     to      pre  - 

me. 

gold! 

pare. 
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Je  -  sus  will  give  me     a       wel     -     come 


Je  -  sus  will  give  me     a 


wel 


come   there, 
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Jo  -  sus  will 
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Je  -  sus    will    wel  -  come  me     there, 
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iSESUS  WILL  WELCOME  ME.-Condudei. 
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there  ; 


Je  -  sus     is    help-  ing   me     on      -      -      ward 


Je  -  sus  will  wel-come  me     home. 
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wel-  come  me  there ; 
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sus     is    help-  ing   me     on  -  ward, 


56  ROSEFIELD.       7s.     6  lines, 

"  That  whosoever  lelieveth  in  him  should  ttoi perish,  hut  have  eternal  life."    John  3  :  15. 

1 


Dr.  MALIN. 


1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
"What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear  ! — 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 


VS: 


On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 

^^EI-iCOlS/EE     soi>Ta-s.    : 


Never  from  his  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  : 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Frieud, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home  ;    . 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  eorac. 
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t/f^^S  Of  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 

"He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazaxeth.^''     Mark  lo  :  47, 

\st  time.  I  'id  time. 


^ 


-^—4 


■0        0  »—  -0 % ^T^^^^  ^  ^—j—'i     -<g  g        I? 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
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What  meanp  this  ea-ger,  anxious  throng,Which  moves  with  busy  haste   a-long—  | 

These  wondrous  gatherings  clay  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  com-  [Omit. .]  )  mo-tion,  say  ?     In     ac-cents  hushed  the 
Who   is     this  Je  -  bus  ?  Why  sliould  he  The  cit  -  y    move  so  migh  -  ti  -  ly  ?    ) 
A    pass-ing  stran-ger,  has     he  skill    To  move  the  mul  -  ti- [  Omii' ]  f  tude    at  will?     A -gain    the  stir  -  ring 


^r=T?=^^^=^^^ 


Ft=tt^ 


throng  re- ply: 
tones    re-  ply : 

^ 


'  Je  -  BUS  of    Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by ; 
'  Je  -  BUS  of     Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by ; 


N^^^^^^^^^a^ 
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ac-cents  hushed  the  throng  reply : 
A  -  gain  the  stir -ring  tones  re -ply: 


■Je  -  BUS  of 
•  Je  -  BUS  of 
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Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
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8  Jesus  I  'tis  he  who  once  below 
Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
And  burdened  ones,  wherever  he  came. 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

4  Again  he  comes  1    Prom  place  to  placo 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  panseth  at  our  threshold— nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

^sT^TELCoj^viE  soisro-s-::; 


5  Ho  I  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted,  there's  a  refuge  nigh: 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by. ' 

6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse. 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 

"  Too  late !  too  late  I"  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  &y." 
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Words  by  JOSEPHTXE  POLLAED, 

N    1 


OUTSIDE  THE  GATE 

Him  that  cometh  unto  me,  I  wtll  in  nowise  cast  out."     John  6  :  37. 
Music  by  PHILIP  PHILLIPS.    From 
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HaUowed  Songs,  Picvised." 


1.  I    stood  out-side  the      gate, 

2.  "  Mer-  cy  I"  I    loud  -  ly       cried, 

3.  la    Mer-cy's  guise  I       knew 


A   poor,  \yay-far  -  ing      ckild  ; 
Oh,  giye  me    rest  from     sin  '  ' 


The  Say-iour  Ions 


used, 


With-in    my  heart  there  beat         A 
"  I     will,"  a  voice  re  -   plied ;    And 
"Who  oft  -  en  sought  my   heart,    And 
-« — 0t •     .0  '  0 «_ 


tem  -  pest  loud  and     wild  ; 
Mer  -  cy     let     me        in. 
wept  when   I        re   -   fus<^d. 


9- 


A  fear  op-pressed  my  soul,  That  I  might  be  too  late 
She  bound  my  bleed- ing  wounds,  And  car  -  ried  all  my  sin; 
Oh!  what     a^     blest    re  -   turn       For     isr   -    no -ranee  and     sin! 
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And   oh,      I    trem-bled  sore,  And  prayed,  out-side  the      gate.     And  prayed,  out-side    the  gate, 

She  eased  my  burd-ened  soul,  Then  Je  -  sus     took  me       in,        Then  Je  -  sus    took  me       in. 

I    stood  out-side    the  gate.  And   Je  -  sus      let     me       in,        And    Je  -  sus     let      me       in! 
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Words  by  FASNT  CEOSBI. 


sojsro-s   o:p   sajj^va-tioist.  — 


BEHOLD   THE  LfiMB  OF  GOD. 

'  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  worlds     John  i  :  29. 


^ 


Music  by  JAS.  M.  KOETH. 
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1.  Be-liold  the  Larub  of      God,      That  takes  our  guilt  a  -  way,     The  bright  and  morning  star  that  leads  To 

2.  They  nailed  him  to   the     cross —  He  suflFered,  bled,  and  died,     And,  with  his  last    ex  -  pir  -  ing  breath, 'Tis 
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s^ 
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1/ 1 


cv  -   er  -  last  -  ing      day  : 
fiu-ished,  Lord!  he      cried. 


Be -hold    the   Lamb  of       God, 
Be  -  hold    the   Lamb  of       God, 


The  pure    and    ho   -   ly       one,       Who     j 
The  Might  -  y    now     to       save.      Who     j 


^-lfT~^:yg 


:t=l 


^^ 
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in    the  gard-en  wept,  and  said,  Tliy  will,  not  mine,  be   done, 
rent  the  cru  -  el  bars    of  death,  And  triumphed  o'er  the  grare. 
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Oh,  wherefore  now  delay — 

Why  still  the  Spirit  grieve  ? 
Give  God  your  heart,  he  bids  you  come, 

His  promised  grace  receive. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I 

Tlie  pure  and  holy  one, 
0  Father,  Saviour,  help  me  say, 

Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done 
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SOUSTO-S     OI^     SA-3L.V-A.TI02S.". 


E^EH  ME     8,7. 
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By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I , 


Cor. 


T.  E.  TERKISS. 
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1.  Lord,  I   hear  of  Bhow'rs  of  blessings  Thou  art  scatt'riag  full  and  free ;  Show'rs  the  thirsty  land  re-freshing, 

2.  Pass  me  not,  0     God,  our  Father  !  Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ;  Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
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Let  some  droppings  fall    on    me ! —  E  -  ven  me, 
Let  thy  mer  -  cy     fall    on    me ! —  E  -  ven  me, 


E  -  ven  me  !     Let  some  droppings  fall    on  me. 
E  -  ven  me !     Let  thy    mer  -  cy     fall    on  me. 
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S  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour  1 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee  1 

For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor ; 
While  thou'rt  calling,  call  on  me. 

Even  me.  Even  me !  While  thou'rt,  &c. 

4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit  I 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit ! 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me  !  Speak  some  word,  <fec. 


5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping — 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 

Oh !  forgive,  and  rescue  me  ! 
Even  me,  Even  me  !   Oh !   forgive,  &c. 

6  Love  of  God — so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  Christ — so  rich,  so  free  ; 
Grace  of  God — so  strong  and  boimdless, 

Magnify  it  all  in  me  ! 
Even  me,  Even  me  !  Magnify,  (fee. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


KEEP  ON  PRAYING. 

*^  Praying  always.''^     Eph.  6  :  i8. 


,1 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Long    ray  spir-it   pinea  ia   sorrovr,  "Watching,  waiting  ajl    in  vain;   Wait -ing  for     a     gold -en    morrow, 

2.  Ye,    •who  sigh  for  ho-ly  pleasures,  Ye,  who  mourn  your  load  of  sin,  "  Keep  on  praying,"  heavenly  treasures 
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Free  from  worldly  care  and  pain.  When     I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,     In      the  ac-  cents  of      a   friend, 
In      the  end  you're  sure  to  win.    Wres  -  tie  with  the  Lord  of    glo-ry,     Lay 
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your  troubles   at     his    feet, 
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Chorus. 

4-4-4- 


Ms 


2ziji-. 


t 


t=^^ 


Cheer  up,  brother,  "  keep  on  praying,"  Keep    on  pray -ing  to  the  end.  When  our  wayward  thoughts  are  straying, 
Plead  with  faith  in    Calvary's  sto-  ry.     Till  your  joys  are    all   com-plete.  When  our  wayward,  &c. 
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KEEP  ON  PR  AY  IN  6. -Concluded. 
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When  God's  mercy  seems  delaying,  Then  in  faith  we'll  keep  on  praying,  Keep  on  praying.  Keep  on  praying  to  the  end. 
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How  the  angel-band  rejoices, 
When  a  kneeling  mortal  prays  ; 

Hear  them  cry,  in  heavenly  voices, 
*  Keep  on  praying  "  all  your  days. 


Pray  until  you  reach  fair  Canaan, 
Reach  the  pearly  gates  of  day ; 

Then  your  bliss  shall  end  in  glory. 
And  shall  never  pass  away. — Cho. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

A/ier  this  manner  pray  ye.^^    Matt.  6  :  9. 


TALUS. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  j  be  thy  |  name; 

Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  done,  on  ]  earth,'  'as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  [  daily  |  bread ; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  I  them  that  |  trespass  a-  (  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  [  evil ; 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever  *  and  j  ever.     A-  (  men. 

•  TOA.-YER    so3sra-s-  — 
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OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

^''  Lord,  teach  us  to  pray."     Luke  ii  :  i. 
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I  ^  I  . 

1 .  Our   Fa  -   tber    in    heav  -  en,    "We     hal  -   low  thy  Ifame !     May  thy      king-dom   ho    -    ly     On 
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earth  be    the   same !      Oh,    give     to     us     dai  -  ly    Our     por  -  tion    of  bread ;      It 
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D.  s.  It 


from  thy  boun  -  ty    That  all     must  be     fed. 
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boun  -  ty   That     all    must  be     fed, 


That 


EE 


S 


^ -?- ^     1^^   . 


F=f=F 


g 


all 


must    be       fed. 
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D.  S.  2. 

Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 

Which  pardons  each  foe. 
Keep  us  from  temptation, 

fP  « From  weakness  and  sin, 

i  And  thine  be  the  glory, 
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Ip-RAnr-EiR     SOKTO-S. 


Forever.    Amen. 
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TZ  S01SrC3-S     CSS*    S-AJr.'VA.TI03>a'.  

JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY.     6.4.  49 

"  Lord,  that  I  tnight  receive  nty  sigkt.^''     Mark  lo  :  51. 

Words  and  Music  by  Eev.  ALFKED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Je  - 

2.  Be 

sus    is      pass-ing    by, 
of  good   comfort ;  rise ! 

J      J           !       !         ' 

He'll  make  me    see ; 
He      eall-eth    thee; 

Loud  -  ly    to      him  I'll  cry,     Mer  -  cy    on     me ! 
He  heals  thy   blinded  eyes,  He'll  make  thee  see. 
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E'en     in  the  darkest  night    He     can  give  joy  and  light ;  Lord,  save  me  !  give  me  sight,  I     come  to  thee. 
Je  -  sus  can  make  me  -whole,  Je  -  sus  can  save  my  soul ;  Lord,  save  me  I  make  me  whole,  I     come  to   thee. 
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1  Savtoitr  !  thy  gentle  voice 
Gladly  -we  hear ; 
Author  of  all  our  joys, 

Ever  be  near; 
Our  souls  would  cling  to  thee, 
\:  Let  us  thy  fulhiess  see,  :| 
Our  life  to  cheer. 


^ 


"  My  peace  I  give  unto you.^^     John  14  ;  27. 

2  Fountain  of  life  divine ! 
Thee  we  adore ; 
"We  would  be  wholly  thine 

Forevermore ; 
Freely  forgive  our  sin, 
J: Grant  heavenly  peace  within,  '\ 
Thy  light  restore. 


I>R.A."^ER     SOISTO-S. 


3  Though  to  our  faith  unseen, 
While  darkness  reigns, 
On  thee  alone  we  lean 
While  life  remains; 
By  thy  free  grRce  restored, 
J:  Our  souls  sloall  bless  the  Lord  :!I 
In  joyful  strains  I 
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THORNTON.      C.  M.    Double. 


AS 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  TERKmS.    1856. 

I>.C. 


'Let  t(s  draw  near  with  a  true 
Juart."     Heb.  lo:  22. 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  iu  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

8  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
TTiat  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest   strains   that 
reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 
Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  I" 

6  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ! 
The  jmth  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord  !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

O  /  "  IVken  thou  hast  skid  thy  door, 
pray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in 
secret.''     Matt.  6  :  6. 

1  Deae  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies  : 
'Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die. 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near  ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts 
high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord  1 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
Oh !  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word* 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart. 

4  Oh  !  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

— —    I'l^-A.-^^'ER,     S03MOS-   


60     "  ^  God,  hear  the  prayer  of  thy 
servant.''''     Daii.  9:  17. 

Appeoach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat. 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 

And  such,  0  Lord,  am  L 

Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed,  j 

By  war  without,  and  fear  withia, 

I  come  to  thee  for  rest.  I 

I 
Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 

And  tell  him,  "  Thou  hast  died." 

Oh,  wondrous  love,  to   bleed  and 
die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

Might  plead  thy  gracious  Name. 
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Words  by  PALGRATE. 


#/  SAVIOUR  DEAR.     7s. 

"A  Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the  Lar<V     Luke  2 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Thou  that  once  oa    mother's  knee    Wert  a      lit  -  tie    one  like    me,     When  I    wake  or     go     to     bed, 
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Lay  thy  hand  a  -  bout  my  head;    Let   me   feel  thee  ve  -  ry    near,      Je  -  sus Christ,  my  Sav-iour  dear. 
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2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 
Close  beside  me  all  the  night, 
Make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  true, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do. 
Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  fret, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 


8  Thou  art  near  me  when  I  pray. 
Though  thou  art  so  far  away  ; 
Thou  my  little  hymn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Saviour  dear. 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee 
Wert  a  little  one  like  me. 


ip-ELAr£-E,-R    so3sra-s. 
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Words  by  FANHY  CROSBY. 


Let  my  prayer  be  as  tJie  evening  sacrifice^'''     Ps.  141  :  2. 
I     First  time. 


^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS, 
I     Second  time. 
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(  Soft  -  ly     oa    the  breath  of    eve-ning  Comes  the  ten  -  der   sigh  of    day ; 

(  Lone-ly  heart,  by    sor  -row   la  -  dea,  \Omit ]    'Tis   the  time  to     pra,y. 
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"Wea  -  ry      pil  -  grim,  cease  thy  mourning ;  Weary  pilgrim,  cease  thy  mourning,  Rest  beyond  forev  -  er 


^ 


2. 

'Tis  the  hour  when  hallowed  feelings 
Chase  our  doubts  and  fears  away ; 

'Tis  the  hour  for  calm  devotion, 
Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 

3. 

Tho'  temptations  dark  oppress  thee, 
Jesus  guides  thee  on  thy  Avay ; 

He  will  hear  thy  lightest  whisper, 
Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 


/  X      "  Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me^     Ps.  139  :  11. 

Tune— -'Stockwell,"  p.  85, 
1  Silently  the  shades  of  evening      3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 
Gather  round  my  lonely  door ; 
Silently  they  bring  before  me, 
Faces  I  shall  see  no  more. 


2  Oh,  the  lost,  the  unforgotten, 
Tho'  the  world  be  oft  forgot ; 
Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely ! 
In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 


Where  our  spirits  only  blend ; 
They  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble 
AVe  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4  How  such  holy  memories  cluster. 

Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past, 
Pointing  up  to  that  fair  haven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 


^ 
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sojNTca-s    or-   sA.ij-v-A.moisr. 


NEkR  THE  CROSS. 

"  Th^  world  is  cntci/ied  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  ivorld.^*     Gal,  6  :  14. 
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Words  by  FAJJ^T  CROSBY. 

1  n                  1           Si 

Music  hv  W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  keep  me  near  the  cross,      In      thy  love     a  -  bid  -  ing,         I       tvUI  glo  -  ry    in     thy   name, 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a  trembling  soul,    Love  and  mer  -  cy  found   me ;    There  the  bright  and  morning  star 
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In      thy  word    con  -  fid    -   ing. 
Sheds   its  beams    a  -  round     me. 
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In      the  Cross,      In      the  Cross,     Be      my    glo  -  ry     ev 
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Triumph  in    his  name  a- lone,    Might- y    to      de  -  liv 
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3  Kear  the  Cross !  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me ; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  dJay, 
With  its  shadow  o'er  mc. 

4  N'ear  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait. 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  gain  my  golden  crown, 
Praise  the  glorioss  giver. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATIOR. 
Gently^  Earnestly. 


sojsras    oi^    s>^i-.v-AwTi03sr. 


INVOCATION.     L  M. 
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Masic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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Ps.  127: 
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"  For  so  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 
I  LAY  my  weary  head  to  rest 
Upoa  my  loving  Father's  breast; 
On  mountain  top,  or  raging  deep, 
My  Father  puts  his  child  to  sleep. 

2  Though  snares  and  dangers  round  me  stand 
He  holds  me  in  his  mighty  hand; 
He  orders  all  things  for  the  best, 
And  gives  my  soul  refreshing  rest. 

8  Though  fears  disturb  me  in  the  night, 
My  Father's  love  is  infinite ; 
He  kindly  stands  beside  my  bed, 
And  gently  soothes  my  throbbing  head. 

4  When  vexed  with  grief  and  racked  with  pain, 

My  Father  doth  my  soul  sustain ; 

He  doth  his  child  in  safety  keep, 

He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 
6  And  when  upon  my  bed  of  death 

I  yield  to  thee  my  latest  breath, 

Then,  in  thy  love,  so  broad,  so  deep, 

0  Father,  put  thy  child  to  sleep. 
6  To  sleep  in  Christ,  to  toil  no  more, 

My  wanderings  for  ever  o'er ; — 

Then  to  thyself  my  spirit  take, 

And  bid  thy  child  in  glory  wake  1 
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'  A  s  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  0/  God,  they  art  the 
sons  of  God.''''     Rom.  8:  14. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above. 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

8  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray, 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blessed  ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven  the  seat  of  bliss 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

^'■Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel,  shall  neither  slumber  nor 
sleep.'     Ps.  121  :  4. 

Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear. 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near : 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 


»i2.j^-5rss,    soi>ra-s. 
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//K/»/yi/5  TO   "INVOCATION." 
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Acts,  a:  4, 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  hve  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Come  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

7  O     "  AndtJi^y  -were aU filled wUh  the  Holy  Ghost: 

1  As  once  of  old  a  chosen  band 

Together  came  "  with  one  accord," 
Intent  to  learn  how  best  to  spread 
The  knowledge  of  their  risen  Lord ; 

2  As,  suddenly,  the  Spirit  came, 

And  touched  each  glowing  heart  and  brow, 
So,  with  a  consecrating  flame, 
Anoint,  0  Lord,  thy  servants  nou). 

8  Give  us  that  Spirit's  power  to  feel. 
Baptize  each  soul  with  holy  fire ; 
And  with  devotion's  burning  zeal 
Do  thou  our  every  thought  inspire. 

4  Then  can  we  move,  a  conquering  host, 
Jesus  our  Leader  and  our  Lord ; 
"With  highest  power  to  save  the  lost, 
And  lead  them  upward  to  our  God. 

Mrs.  E.  W.  CLARK. 
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'  By  whom  th^  world  is  crucified  uni 
world.^'     Gal.  6  :  14 


55 

me,  and  I  unto  th« 


1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Gloiy  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

8  See !  from  his  head,  his  hands,  bis  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  a  Saviour's  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

/  O      "  Let  us  drc^w  near  with  a  true  hearth     Heb.  10 ;  sa^ 

1  FaoM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

*Tis  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 

The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet. 
It  IS  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
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sonsros    of   SAJLiV-A-Tioisr. 


I'M  KNEELING  AT  THE  DOOR. 

"  Knock,  and  it  sJuiU  be  opened  unto  you^     Matt.  7  :  7. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  I'm     kneeling,  Lord,    at    mer- cy's  gate,    "With  trennbliug  hope  and  fear ;       I've     wait-ed   long,   and 

2.  None     ev  -  er    emp  -  ty  turned  a  -  way,     Who  tru  -  1  j  sought  thy  face :       And       I,     my   Sav  -  iour, 
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still     I     wait  Thy  gracious  voice  to    hear.      Thy  precious  word  has  bid    me  seek  The  joys  thou  hast  in 
come  to  -  day,   To  seek  thy  pardoning  grace.  Thy  precious  blood  is     all    my  plea  :  This  can  my  soul  re- 
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store;      O    Lord,  in     mer- cy  speak  to    me,    I'm  kneeling   at    the  door,      I'm  kneeling  at     the  door, 
store  ;      O   Lord,  in     mer  -  cy,  ha. 
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rM    KNEELING    AT    THE    DOOR. -Concluded. 
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Kneel-iag   at    the     door,  0      Lord,  in     mer  -  cy  speak  to     me,      I'm  kneeliug      at      the  d<x)r. 
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Thou  art  tny  hiding-place.''''     Ps.  32 


^n«. 


S.  B.  MAKSH. 
B.  C. 


1. 

Jbshs  !  lover  of  my  sotil, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour !  hide  ; 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 


2. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  1 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone ! 

Still  support  and  comf()rt  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defer.seless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  -wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  and  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  chefr  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  load  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  gra<j<x 


i=i?,-A.-5^-ER.     soisro-s. 


J. 
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:  so:iNros    or    SA-HiVA-rr-ioisr- : 

SILENT  RIVER. 

''  He  will  swallow  up  death  in  victory.^''     Is.  25  :  8. 


=^ 


icrf 


iT^=S^S=^ 


HiSa 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOE.    From  •'  Son^  of  Gladness. 
\st.  ,1  ,  I  2^;. 


A-^— j- 


-J^=^ 


^ 


m^^m. 


Wait-iug  by   the     si-  lent  riv- er,  Lord,  I  watch  and  pray ; 


Let   thy  mer-  ey     fail    me   nev-er     [Omi< ]  f    In   my  dy  -  ing    day.     Thro'  the  val  -  ley, 

D.  c.  With  thy  presence  make  me  fearieas  ;  \Omit J     Sai ' 


give  me 


light. 


(»— ^ 


^—^ 


■#-•  -^ 


z=?=:t 


-^ 


D.  C. 


Chm-uH, 


=iTi= 


dark  and  cheerless,  Thro'  the  shades  of  night, 


Lord,  be  near  me 

Saviour,  cheer  me  ;  f  Je  -  sus,  mighty  to    de  ■  liv  -  er. 


FfiF 


Fine. 


Vi. 


2  Jesus,  Saviour,  strengthen,  pity ; 

Thou  hast  crossed  the  tide ; 
Lead  me  to  the  golden  city — 

Jesus,  precious  Guide. 
Take  away  my  fear  of  dying, 

Bid  my  trembling  cease  : 
On  thy  promises  relying. 

Grant  me  joy  and  peace. 

.    I>T?,-A.-VEPl     SOKTOS- 


3  Jesus,  Saviour,  keep  me,  hold  me 

In  the  hour  of  death  ; 
With  thy  loving  arms  enfold  mo 

At  thy  latest  breath. 
Thou  hast  won  the  battle  for  me  1 

Saviour,  help  me  sing  ; 
Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  o'er  m€  ? 

Where,  0  death,  thy  sting? 


=i/ 
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=  S03SrC3-S     OI^     SAJIu-V^A^TIOiq-.  = 

GENTLE  JESUS. 

Reconciled  to  God  by  ike  death  of  his  Hon."    Rom,  5:11 


=^ 
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English. 


m 


^ 


^^p^^^p^ 


^ES 


:e 


1.  Gen  -  tie     Je  -   sus,     Sav  -  ioiir  mild, 

2.  In    this  drear  -  y       vale     be  -  low 


Hear  thy  low  -  ly,      suppliant  child ;        Noth-  ing   bring   I 
Thou  hast  trod      a       path    of    woe, —     Thou  hast  known  the 


P^^^H^m 


-^ 


p 


f 


i 


i^ 


<rr-n 


mm^^m^^^^mm 


to      thy   feet,        Nought  for  thine    ac  -  cept -ance  meet ;        But      a      soul     for       sin       dis- tressed  :■ 
dread  -  ful  power         Of       the  temp  -  ter's      e   -   vil    hour, —    Felt     the   time     of      gloom  and  fear, — 


W 


J-^-^ 


^M^q^^: 


i 


fc5 


^ 


g± 


Vi 


&^ 


*  s  * 


5^ 


fe 


Gen  -  tie      Je    -    bus,      give      it      rest. 
Shed,  like     us,       the       bit   -   ter    tear. 


^=^=f=# 


m 


Now  I  bend  before  thy  throne, 
All  my  guilt  and  folly  own ; 
Yet  with  eaiTiest  heart  I  plead 
Comfort,  pardon  in  my  need  : 
This  my  plea,  and  nought  beside 
Gentle  Jesus,  thou  hast  died. 


I»I*A.-5rBIl     SOI^O-S. 
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Who  keenest  covenant  and skowest  Tnercy  unto  thy  serants."     2  Chron.  6  :  14. 


Words  by  FA!nNT  CROSBY. 


^m 


s 


Music  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 


t^^^^&^ 


^y^#^ 


3  3     ' 

1.  Blessed    Re- deem -er,      gracious-ly    hear     us,    Breathing  de  -  vo   -   tion   like  in-cense  to    thee; 

2.  Tranquil-ly     fad  -  ing,     slow-ly    de  -  clin  -  ing,    Twilight  is    pass  -  ing     in    beauty      a  -  way ; 


£=: 


9-^-^- 


V— / 


mk 


fat^ 


fc* 


i 


i 


pfa 


isfefcE^ 


Fine. 


i 


I 


i^Ei 


^ 


i^i^E 


T 


3  ¥         "  ¥  3  '  3"! 

Ten-  der  -  ly  shield    us,      lov  -  ing  -  ly   cheer    xJj,     Bless-ed     Re  -  deem  -  er,    thy    children   are    we. 
Now  on    thy    bo  -  som    safe  -  ly     re  -  clin  -  ing,  Teach  us,   our   Fa    -    ther,  oh,  teach  us     to     pray. 


t.  t- 


3EE 


*^i: 


&    t. 


s 


t^t ,/  ^  ^ 

H H h- h hr- 


D.  s.  Ten-  der  -  ly  shield    us,  &c. 


^ 


-M 


W^ 


"While  in  thy  king  -  dom  an  -  gels  a  -  dore  thee,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  sing  -  ing 
Bless-  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er,  leave  us,  oh  nev  -  er.  Till  thou  hast  brought  us 
3  3  3  ^. 

^ -ft ^ ^ ^L-^# f^ 


3  '^ 

ev  -  er     Lo- 
o  -  ver   the 


^^^^ 


^"^^ttT^ 


t=t 


-I — I — I— 


-Ir-V 


V^ 


FRA-'STER,    soisrca-s- 


-i^ 


so2sra-s    of   sa-x^-^a-tzoist. 


^ 


1  r    'i. 

5i£5c9£Z?  REDEEMER 

K  N  s   ; 

. — Concluded. 
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z).,y. 

i  V     '^ 

k       s      k. 

t                   1                            J        13 

• 

S    J         1 

1 

i             1 

r 

JL.-n  [^ 

J                 \              A       *■          , 

I    ^     # 

^         J 

^             1 

fr^^  ^    m 

^        5 

*              J              ?       J          ' 

£3      4 

^             1 

f 

V-  V         5 

«           «      5     * 

«           S      a      B 

J            S          ^2       ^      « 

''u.^          f 

4,    S     9 

L 

fore    thee ;  Grant  our  pe-  ti  -  tion — hear,  "we  im-plore  thee,  Yoi-cc3  now   sing  -  hag 
riy   -   er,     Till  -vre  shall  praise  thee  singing  for  -  ev   -    er,      Je-sus,  our     Sav  -  lour, 

m         m   .      m     »     m               _p        "W^"^  ->d.      »         e         #     3    "^       "^       ■•" 

t;     3 
praises  to  thee, 
glo-rv   to   the«. 
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«      »      p 

1                     . 
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With  vigor. 


GOD  BLESS  OUR  SCHOOL 


"  He  whom  thou  blessest  is  blessed. ' 


Numb.  22  :  6. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


y 


4- 


^ 


^ 


* 


1.  God 

2.  God 


bless    our  school !     Sing  to    the  praise  of  God  most  high ;    Sing  ho^y  he  sent  his     Son    to     die  ; 
bless    our  school  I    Bring  all  the  wandering  children    in.       Bring  all   the  heirs  of    death  and  sin, 


^ 


-t: 


^ 


« 


12: 


W=^ 


IS       :: 


Sing  how  he  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh :    God    bless    our  school ! 
Bring  them  im-mor-tal    life     to     win :     God    bless    our  school ! 


^ 


n — ? — v~\ — r 

3  God  bless  our  school ! 

Teach  us  the  word  of  truth  to  know. 
Teach  us  in  Christian  strength  to  grow, 
Teach  us  to  serve  thee  here  below  1 
God  bless  our  school  I 

4  God  bless  our  school ! 

Fill  every  heart  with  heavenly  grace 
Lead  us  in  love  to  that  blest  place 
"Where  we  shall  see  our  Saviour's  face : 
God  bloBS  our  school ! 


iP'E<,Ar<r'E:rR    sotsto-s. 


u 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


JESUS.  MY  ALL 

"/  %vill  appear  in  tJie  cloud  upon  the  tnercy-seat.''''     Lev.  i6:  2. 


^ 


I 


te 


W^ 

rr^ 


n 


wm 


^^ 


5^ 


^tat 


2S: 


SET 


,    (  Lord,  at   thy  mer  -  cy-seat,  Hum-bly     I  fall 

*  I  Pleading  thy  promise  sweet,  Lord,  hear  my  call 

0  ]  Tears  of    re  -  pent-  ant  grief  Si  -  lent  -  ly  fall 

'/Help  thou  my  un  -  be- lief,   Hear  thou  my  call 


:\ 


mF^ 


^=- 


U  I 


N"ow  let  thy  work  be-  gin  Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 
Oh,  how  I    pine  for  thee  !  Tis  all  my  hope,  my  plea  : 
Sh- — 0 — » — r*— — * — 0- 


A p-«»— p« » p^ — ;t— ^ — »  — ^—rf-^— » — -g—r^^-o —  » — r^~~»—p—r 

I       /  II 


I  1 

Cleanse  me  from  every  sin,  Je  -  sus 

Je-sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus 


my 

my 

u 


all. 
all. 


^^^^^m 


Hark !  how  the  words  of  love 

Tenderly  fall, 
Ere  to  the  realms  above, 

Heard  is  my  call ; 
Now  every  doubt  has  flown, 
Broken  my  heart  of  stone, 
Lord,  I  am  thine  alone, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


4. 

Still  at  thy  mercy-seat 

Humbly  I  fall ; 
Pleading  thy  promise  sweet. 

Heard  is  my  call. 
Faith  wings  my  soul  to  thee, 
This  all  my  hope  shall  be. 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


86 


Jesus,  I  long  for  thee, 
"While  here  I  roam ; 
Earth  has  no  joy  for  me, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

When  shall  my  soul  arise, 

Joyful  with  glad  surprise, 

Up  to  its  native  skies  ? 

Heaven  is  ray  home. 


^ 


"  In  thy  light  shall  we  see  light. "     Ps.  36 :  9. 

2  Grant  me  a  light  divine, 

While  here  I  roam, 
O'er  my  dark  path  to  shine, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Oh,  my  sad  heart,  be  still 
Patient  in  every  ill, 
Thine  be  a  Father's  will ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


S  There  shall  I  see  his  face, 
No  more  to  roam  ; 
Clasped  in  his  dear  embrace ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

Soon  shall  my  spirit  rise, 

Joyful  with  glad  surprise, 

Up  to  its  native  skies  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

FAKNT  CROSBY. 
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CROWN  OF  LIFE. 


^ 
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The  crown  qflife,  whkk  the  Lord  hath  promised  to  thetn  that  love  him.''''    James  i  :  12. 

Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
I    Second  time. 


m 


^ 


I    First  time. 


J 


t 


a 


^ 


^   j  Gi-aeious  Sav  -  iour,  can    it      be     There  a  -  waits     a  crown  for    me, 

I  Crown  of  righ-teous-ness,    so  bright,  [Omit ]    Crown  of  nev-er  fad  -  ing  light  ? 

o  j  Can    it      be,       a    harp   of    gold,     In  thy  choir  these  hands  shall  hold  ? 
•  l  That  this  voice  shall  join  the   song   [Omit ]     Sung  by  angels  round  the  throne  ? 


t=fi 


^— y-    u   'I 


=p=lt 


^ 


r^ 


I 


i 


1 


t'  p 


f 


p  ^ 


Chof^is. 


i^=JU.l.UjiJ    i^fefefe^ 


i5=ft: 


-^^^Ul 


r-i  ^  i  f- 


a       i     8- 


Yes,    0     yes,     his  word  be  -  liev  -  ing,   End-less  joy     his   love  will  give ;     At    his  hands  the  crown  re 


^^i-r~^- 1 — u— unuif    r    r  r— ^ — kik-.^r     r   r  ::i^^-r— r 


-t/— t^ 


s 


^  rn    /  ^^^^ 


H « — « — ^ — <& 


ceiv  -  ms. 


m 


t=t=t 


In    his    glo 


ry    ev  -  er     live. 


^^^S£f^ 


*!i 


3  Shall  I  have  a  glorious  dress, 
Purchased  by  thy  righteousness  ? 
Shall  I  dwell  with  thee  on  high, 
Never  more  to  sin,  nor  die  ? 

4  Shall  T  pass  the  pearly  gates  ? 
Shall  I  walk  the  golden  streets  ? 
Shall  I  see  the  groat  v.'hite  throne, 
And  behold  the  Lamb  thereon  ? 


ITA-ITH     A.1^1D     HOI=»E     SOITO-S. 
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Words  by  FA^'TsT  CROSBY. 


-    SOTTC3-S     or'     S-A.3L.VA.TIO]Sr.  Z 

FAITH  IN  CHRIST. 

By  S^ace  ye  are  saved,  through  faith.''''     Ep'        »  8. 

Fine.      I 


^ 


Music  by  A.  YAN  ALSTYNT!. 


a 


i^S 


-4r 


-I \ ?S ! « d    ,    « ^- 


S 


g^ 


j  Let  faith  in  Christ  my  heart  inspire,  And  tune  my  voice  to  praise  ; 
I    Di  -  rect  in  every  thought  I  breathe,  And  every  note  I       rait  ■ 
n   \  'Tis  faith  that  cheers  my  pilfjrim  way.  When  shadows  o'er  me  fa. 
I  That  bids  me  look  a-bove  the  storm,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  all 


^=fZ± 


)  'Tis  faith  that  binds  me  U,  tlie  cross  And 
\   If  faith  be  strong,  tho'  earthly  ties  "Were 


¥-^ 


f=--^=F 


mmmmmmmm 


1 — \      trn     r  7 

D.  c.  'Tis  faith  that  saves  me  ev-  ery  hour,  And  faith  my  song  shall  be 


^m 


^^^ 


i^ 


'^^=d=d: 


Chorn.s. 


Sa 


H 


i 


¥ 


iz^zut 


f^ 


^ 


-^^i^i=i^ 


keeps  me  near  my  God ;  'Tis  faith  that  gives  me  joy  and  peace  Thro'  Christ's  atoning  blood,    I     know  that  my  Re  - 
broken  one  by  one,  Myhearteouldriseabovethe  wreck,  And  say,"  Thy  will  be  done," 


VU4=$=$:^ 


5y    faith  his  hand   I 

n 


"^ 


§^ 


r-rfrteEsEEagj 


f=f 


^^ 


Faith  is  the  rock  on  which  I  stand ; 

The  anchor  of  my  soul ; 
The  magnet  drawing  me  above 

Where  life's  pure  waters  roll. 
Oome,  trials,  come ;  one  beam  of  faith 

Can  pierce  the  darkest  night  ; 
'Twill  guide  me  througli  the  vale  of  death. 

And  there  be  lost  in  sight. 


F-A-ITKE     .AJSTID     JIOI»B     SOITO-S- 
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PRECIOUS  JESUS.     7.6. 
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!^7  [--r 

E±=t:t±q 

F±= 

Unto  you 

which  believe  he  is  precious  "     i  ! 

^et.  2  : 

7- 

H — 1      1      1 

^-^=?= 

1,  I     need  thee,  precious  Jesus,      For 

2.  I     need  thee,  blessed  Je-sus,      For 

J      ^      J     J 

I      Sip.    full    of 
I      am    ve  -  ry 

sin, 
poor ; 

^i 4^ — 5—^ — li-^ 

My   soul    is    dark  and 
A     stranger    and     a 

guilt-  y,      My 
pil- grim,  I 

1 

9i|^^^-=e= 
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I 

' 

i           1           i           1 

*     U^ 
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k=-^ 


9^=?^ 


d   ^   i 


heart  is  dead  with-  in. 
have  no  earthly  store. 


need  the  cleansing 
need  the  love  of 


fountain  "W  here  I    can  al-"ways  flee,      The 
Je-  sus   To    cheer  me  on  my   "way.        To 


blood  of  Christ  most 
guide  my  doubting 


^^ 


^ 


-i—it 


precious,  The  sinner's  perfect  plea, 
footsteps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


?3S 


F=tpf=F? 


I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee  ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  ev^ry  trial, 

And  ali  my  sorro-ws  share. 


4. 

I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  thy  throne. 
There  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

]My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  thy  pr?\ise,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 


T^A-iTti    .A.i<ri>   iioi*E    soisxca-s. 
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#/  JESUS.  AS   THOU   WILT.     6. 

"Not  my  will  but  thhie  he  do?te.''^     Natt.  22  :  42. 


Music  by  Rer.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


1.  My      Je  •    sus,    as   thou   wilt !     OL,  may     thy  will    be     mine !      In  -   to       thy  band  of     love        I 

2.  My     Je  -    bus,    as   thou  wilt!    TLo' seen  through  many  a     tear,      Let     not      my    star    of     hope  Grow 


F=±f=f 


1^ 
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^±El 


t 
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woiild   my    all       re    -   sign :    Through  sor  -  row,  or  through  joy,       Con  -  duct     me     as     thine    own, 
dim      or     dis  -   ap  -    pear:       Since  thou     on    earth  hast   wept      And     sor -rowed oft        a  -  lone. 


1 


f^TT^ 


m 


gii^^ 
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help     me  still    to      say,      My 
I      must  weep  v/ith  thee,     My 


Lord,  tliy  will 
Lord,    thy  will 


bo 
be 


r 

done ! 
done  1 


r^ 


i=^= 


1^    I     I 


My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me  : 
Each  changing  future  scene, 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee  ; 
Then  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 


J/ 


SOlsrOS     OI^     S^f^^lL.^^T'A.TIOISr. 
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'  The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth 
all  understanding^     Phil.  4  :  7. 


Mt  soul  doth  long  for  thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast ; 
Unworthy  though  I  be 

Of  so  divine  a  guest! 
Of  so  divine  a  guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  ray  heart  no  rest 

Until  it  come  to  thee  ! 

Until  it  come  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 

No  rest  is  to  be  found  1 
No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love : 
Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  ! 


92  "^''^  ^^''^^ 

above. 


things     which 
'     Col.  3  :  I. 


HYMNS   TO  "MY  JESUS. 

Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 
On  pleasures  here  below : 

To  God  that  wealth  belongs  ; 
On  him  that  wealth  bestow. 


Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Dwell  with  thy  God  above- 
For  here  thou  canst  not  reit, 

Nor  here  give  out  thy  love. 
Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Be  not  a  trifler  here ; 
Ascend  above  these  clouds — 

Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere. 

Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 
To  things  so  soiled  and  dim  ; 

Go  up  to  heaven  and  God ; 
Take  up  tny  love  to  him. 


93 


Cotnmit  thy  "way  unto  the  Lord." 
Ps-37:5- 


1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand ; 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 


The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine :  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem, 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ili. 


3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health, 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice. 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 
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y  4r  "  -^  ciiy  vjhich  hath  foundations, 
'iuhose  builder  and  maker  is  God. ' ' 
Heb.  11:  10. 

1  There  is  a  blessed  Home 

Beyond  this  land  of  wo 3, 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Wliere  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, — 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell : 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  0,  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days, 

The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below, 
Tlie  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while, 

In  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 


P'AJCTH     J^JSTJD     HOFE     SOITO-S. 
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Words  bv  BONAR. 


"  Who  shall  separate  its  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?"     Romans  8  :  35. 


^ 


t^^^^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKmS. 


^ 


^£ 


i^,^H§ 


'^ 


.  I  I. 

1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,     Je  -   sua     is     mine!  Break  ev-ery  ten-der  tie,  Je  -  bus  is   minel 

2.  Tempt  not   my  soul    a -way,    Je   -   sus     is     mine!  Here  would  I     ev  -  er   stay,  Je  -  sus  is   mine! 

3.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is     mine !  Wei  -  come,  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je '  -  sus  is  mine  1 


t:     t:    t: 


(t — ^ 


t:     t:    t. 


^^ 


i 


_iLN 


w— .»- 


W 


t==1: 


'^ 


FF=r^F=F=? 


^ 


I  I 

Dark    is    the  wil-derness,  Earth  hath  no  resting-place,   Je  -  sus     a  -  lone  can  bless,    Je  - 

Per  -  ish-in£^  thinj^s  of  clay,  Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a- way,     Je  - 

Welcome,  0  loved  and  blessed.  Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  - 

^ '  ^ :  -^  ^  P 


BUS 
SUS 

SUS 


is  mine! 
is  mine ! 
is   mine ! 


atet 


m 


Now  T  have  found  a  friend, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Thoui^h  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  earthly  friendships  cease, 
N©w  I  have  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine  1 


%y\)    "A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. ' 
2  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 


Prov.  i3  :  24. 


Jesus  is  mine  I 
Welcome,  eternity; 

Jesus  is  mine  I 
He  my  redemption  ia, 
Wisdom  and  righteousness, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 


Father,  thy  name  I  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
TTiine  was  the  sovereign  grace, 

Praise  shall  be  thine  I 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
Scaling  the  Father's  grace, 
Thou  mad'st  my  soul  embrace 

Jesus  as  mine ! 


r'.A.ITI-I      A-lSrJD     liOIPE      SOKTG^S. 
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WATCHING.   HOPING.  PRAYING. 

"  Let  us  cotne  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace"     Heb.  4  : 


69 


Words  by  FAI^NT  CROSBY. 

I    n          'a                         !                      N              1                    1 

1 

Music  by  T. 

E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Do      we  thirst  for 

2.  Je  -   6US  feels    our 

3.  Look    be  -  yond  life's 

liv  -  ing 

ev  -  ery 

troub-led 

f    , 

wa 
tri 
0  - 

r 

-  ter, 

-  al, 
cean, 

la 
In 
Joy 

9        9          9 

a      des  -  ert 
his   love     a    - 
by  faith   sur   - 

9          0           3 

3ia  -   ing?         Do       we,  walk-in^ 
)id  -   ing,         Bear    the  cross,  aud 
vey  -  ing,        Press    we    on  -  ward 

^          f~              m   *      m       m        T- 

ir%'  .,  A   r      ^    ■      1 
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I'll 
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Chorus. 


pfe 


^ 


«(-v-# 


1     I     ^  ^^ 

here  in  dark  -  ness,  Feel  our  strength  de  -  clin 
wait  with  pa  -  tience,  All  to  him  con  -  fid 
to      the     glo  -  ry.    Watching,  hop  -  ing,     pray 


^t^ 


ing  ?    "Watching  till    our    Lord  shall    call     us, 

ing. 

iog- 


§5£ 


^^ 


3^£p^M=^ 


:?±i 


^i 


m^^^^m 


*. — ^ «- : — S — # 


:  I  .    J     I    q: 


^ 


Hope     in  him  for  -  ev  -  er ;      Pray,  what-ev  -  er   shall  be  -  fall     us. 


r 


Je  -   sus  will  de  -  liv   -    er. 

t. 
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SAFE  WITHIN   THE  VAIL 

^''  Looking  for  the  coming  of  tlie  day  of  God^     2  Peter  3:  12. 
I  ,  ,  I     1*^  time. 


"^ 


J.  M.  EVANS. 


-«-r-«- 


i^i 


--fr 


:8^ 


«T  « « y 


■^ 


V 


Laud    a    -  head!"  its   fruits  are      wav  -  ing 

Aud   the  liv    -     ing    wa  -  ters      lav   -   ing 

On  -  ward,  bark  !    the  cape  I'm    rouud  -  ing ; 

Hear  the  harps      of    God  re  -  sound  -  ing 


P^ 


?•?=? 


msi 


-^ li     '      ^ — - 

I  .  ' 

O'er     the        hills      of      fade-less       green ;  \_ 

[Omit \ 

See     the       bless  -  ed    wave  their,    hands ;  ) 

[Omit .^^ .^^. .  \ 


I 


I  -  ,  ,.  Chorus.  . 

2d  time.  1         k      '  1     1       k  ^       1     1 


Shores  where  heav'nly  forms  are  seen.     Rocks  and  storms  I'll  fear  no     more,  When  on   that    e  -  ter-  nal  shore : 
From  the   bright  immor  -  tal   bauds.    Rocks  and  storms,  &c. 


Drop  the  an-chor !  Furl  the  snil !    I    am  safe  within  the  vail 


3  There,  let  go  the  anchor,  riding 
On  this  calm  and  silvery  bay  ; 
Seaward  fast  the  tide  is  gliding, 

Shores  in  sunlight  stretch  away. — Cho. 


Pt^ 


4  Now  we're  safe  from  all  temptation, 
All  the  storms  of  life  are  past ; 
raise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation. 
We  are  safe  at  home  at  last ! — Cho. 


i^A^iTH    A.isriD    iior»E    soi^ros. 
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Words  by  J.  B.  MO>'SELL. 


SOON  AND  FOREVER. 

The  night  is  far  spent.,  the  day  is  at  hand.'"     Romans  13  :  12. 


■~N^ 


w 


sag: 


A— V 


IF^ 


^i^ 


Music  arranged  for  this  Work. 
Fine. 

!!V S, h^- 


j  Soon  and  for  -  ev  -  er  !  such  promise  our  trust,  Tho'  ash-es     to    ash  -  es,  and  dust   un  -  to    dust :    ) 

■   I  Soon  and  for  -  ev  -  er,   our    u- nion  shall  be  Made  perfect,  our  glo-rious  Redeem- er,  in    thee.     )  "When  the 
D.  c.  life  can- not     fail,      and  death  cannot  sev  -  er,  Christians  -with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 

^ ^  S     N  ^^  -^    -o-      -o-  ^ ,  ^ . 

m — • fl e. « -tf— ^« tf • —  ^ it__ i ^ #-!_;     ^~   tr 7~   ^ m ^_'  ,   p    ^- 


V — / — •— •     •     /  '  •    "^ 


»    '#    ig_^ 


iiH 


D.  C. 


■A\^-7— €  — * — ^: — *— • — f — 

^^-= 

— ^- 

^ 

^m)       '^— » • * • •— * 

sias  and  the  sorrows  of 

-#-■•-■#-■»- 

'^             *      0.    ^    -^  ^    ^  . 
^-   7       9      •      9     p     0     -0 

time  shall  be    o'er, 

Its  pangs  and  its    part-ings   re  - 1 

nembered  no  more ; 

■Where 

f^-7-^:^^^-^-^ 

t^.-^^ 

^ 

# * > y ^— 

^^^-^^  r ' 

L-U: 

Soon  and  forever  the  breakmg  of  day 

Shall  chase  all  the  night-clouds  of  sorrow  away ; 

Soon  and  forever  we'll  see  as  we're  seen. 

And  know  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that  have  been ; 

Where  fightings  without  and  conflicts  within 

Shall  weary  no  more  in  the  warfare  with  sin ; 

Where  tears  antl  where  fears  and  where  death  shall  be  never, 

Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 


3. 

Soon  and  forever  the  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished,  the  victoiy  won ; 
Soon  and  forever  the  soldier  lay  down 
The  sword  for  a  harp,  the  cross  for  a  crown. 
Then  sink  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow  is  brigiitening  anrl  near, 
When — blessed  reward  for  each  faithful  endeavor — 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 


r'A.iTti    A-isriD    lioi^E    soisro-s. 
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SOnsrO^S     OF     S-A.XjV-A.TI01Sr. 


CHRIST  IN   THE  VESSEL 

'  I  have  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord  God."    Ps.  73  :  28. 


^ 


KARL  REDEN. 


m^^^k^^mm^^^r^Hu^^i^^^ 


1.  Be- gone,  un  -  be- lief!    My    Sav-ioui*   is  near;   And  for  my    re  -  lief    "Will  sure- ly     ap-pear  :  By 


W^^VA=^^^:^BEmr~f-'^r-^^ 


Xc^ 


t— ^Vnzp: 


# 0—,~0- 


r=^'¥^^ 


^^TTfW^^^^i^^^^^^'^'^^^- 


^ 


prayer  let  me  wres-  tie,     And    he    -will  per-  form  ;  With  Christ  in   the  ves  -  sel,       I   smile   at  the 


storm. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


1^^ 


0 0 — -0-^-0 — ^A- 


^ 


^ 


^F| 


Cliorus, 


:tFi 


^?^^1^^^^^^^^ 


By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,    And  he   will  perform  ;  With  Christ  in  the  ves-sel,       I  smile  at    the  storm. 


W^^^EEiE^li^^\^-^^^^^^=E^^^-^E^E^^m 


r^^ITH     -A^IsTID     KCOI^E     SOJSrO-S. 
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HYMNS   TO  "CHRIST  IN   THE  VESSEL" 


2  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  mj  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death  : 
And  can  he  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  his  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me, 

To  put  me  to  shame  ? 

3  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  -want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less: 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  his  word. 
Through  much  tribulation^ 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

4  Though  dark  be  mv  way, 

Since  he  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  his  to  provide  : 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine  ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

5  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long, 
And  then.  0,  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song ! 
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They  shall  speak  of  the  . 
thy  kingdom,  and  talk 
poiuer."     Ps.  145:  II. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name : 
The  name,  all  victorious, 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  alL 

2  God  ruleth  on  high 

Almighty  to  pave ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ; 

His  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  I^g. 

3  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son : 
Our  Saviour's  high  praisea 

The  angels  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right — 
All  glory  and  power 

And  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honor  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 


rlory  of 
of  thy 


73 

Xv/^  "^  tnagnify  tJie  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  us  exalt  his  name  to- 
gether."    Ps.  34  :  3. 

1  0,  WORSHIP  the  King 

All-glorious  above; 
0,  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  love! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2^0,  tell  of  bis  might, 

O,  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space! 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  his  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

8  Thy  bountifol  care 

Wliat  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air. 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills. 

It  descends  to  the  plains, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rains. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust. 

And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  I 

How  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer  and  Friend. 


-S 
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502src3-s  oi^    c^XjAT^-v^'ioisr- 


OLI^G  CLOSE  TO   THE  ROGK. 


=^ 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATT.OR. 

'  n    I-.         1         K.      K     ^     ' 

"  In  full  assurance  of  faith.''^ 

1 

Heb.  lo  : 

22. 

Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 

-u^^=^-r^r^ 
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=1?=^    '^'i  ■    *< 

— ^ — |-^-v-^- 

-^it— j^+^^ 

--i==t=^ 

1.  Cling   close  to     the  Rock, 

2.  Ch"ng   close  to     the  Rock, 

3.  Cling   close  to     the  Rock, 

brother,      dan  -  ger 
brother,     close  -  ly 
brother,    close      to 

o       0         tt^»    t- 

is       near ; 
to  -   dav, 
the     Rod^, 

Cling    close   to    thy   Sav  -  iour,  and 
Ere    waves  of  temp-ta   -    tioa  shall 
Tho'     tempests  may  rage,    and    tho' 

«r>«   ur'      i«    •  ""  J       J       S     1  i            '         ■ 
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it!?— 4-       ^=^=F -^— f- 

- 0—, a *— L^-T^— ^3— , 
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doubt      not,     nor       fear; 
sweep    thee      a     -    "way; 
bil   -   lows    may     shock, 


For   Je     -     sus     will  bold     thee,    Al- might   -   y       to       save,  Thy 

Cling  close      to       the  Rock,      in       the  time         of     thy      giicf,  For 

For   Je     -     sir,     the    Sav  -  iour,    thy   Ref    -    lige,  thy     FnV'id,         la 


fcd- 


■t^ 


£ 


^ 


Jo    -     sus,    who   tri  -  umphed  o'er  death    and  tho     grave. 

Je    -     sus  brings  speed  -  y       and   pre  -  cious  re   -    lief. 

mer   -    cy     hath  loved    thee,    and  loves      to  the       end. 

r^  ■#-   M  .    -0-    ■'^  -0-'    -*- 


Cling    close  to     the  Rock,    tho'     the 
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SOISTO-S     OF     SA^XiVA^TIOKT- 


CLING    CLOSE    TO    THE    ROCK. -Concluded, 


iD 


-^-r 


-1z±-jL 
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tern  -  pests   may      shock, 


As  -  sur  d 


rnwrn^ 


of      sal  -  va    -    tion. 
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SUB     the       Rock. 
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^^- 


T 

C^A/^TZ.     <9.  M. 

"  5>'  //i!^  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesics  Christ  we  shall  be  savedy     Acts  15 


Dr.  L.  MASON. 


w^^^ 


t^. 


— f  I  LI  J  J  JF^^^+^=J^=S^ 


1,  A  sinner  saved  by 


No  other  hope  is  mine,  Than  thus  to  see  my  Father's  face,  And  in  his  glory  shine. 


9-^ 


^^^=f^ 


h-^ 


2. 

No  merits  of  my  own, 
No  righteousness  I  bring, 

"With  broken,  contrite  heart,  alone 
To  Jesus'  cross  I  cling. 


I  kno\v  he  will  forgive 
My  sins,  if  thus  I  come ; 

I  know  tlmt  I  at  last  shall  live 
With  him  in  heaven  my  home. 


1 — r- 
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•'  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 


How  gentle  God's  commands  ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  I 
"  Come,  cast  vour  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  constant  care." 
2, 
Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 

Shall  guard  his  childrea  well. 


Ps.  55  :  22. 
I  3. 

"Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  lieavenly  Father's  throne, 

And  sweet  refreshment  find. 
4. 
His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Through  each  succeeding  day ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  liis  feet, 

And  bear  a  sung  away. 


r-A-iTH    A.is3-r>    noFE    soisro-s- 
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AUDA.     G.  M. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  livethJ"     Job.  19  :  25. 


D.  B.  THOMPSON. 


4— « 
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1.  Mj    faith  shall  tri- umph  o'er  the  grave,  And  tram-pie  on      the     tombs:     My     Je  -  sus,  my    Re-deem- er, 
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lives,  My     God,  my  Saviour,    comes :  Ere  long    I    know  he  shall  ap-pear,  In  power  and  glo  -  ry    great 
foes,   Lie  vanquished  at  his     feet. 
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2  Then,  though  the  worms  my  flesh  devour, 

And  make  my  form  their  prey, 
I  know  I  shall  arise  with  power, 

On  the  last  judgment-day: 
When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth, 

Him  there  mine  eyes  shall  see; 
My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  birth, 

And  ever  with  him  be. 


3  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Oh,  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 
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HYMNS   TO  "ALIDA." 
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"  I  will  give  you  rest.'''     Matt,  ii  :  28. 

1  I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Come  unto  me  and  rest : 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad, 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jeeus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

8  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light. 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun : 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

"/«  my  Father's  house  are  tnany  titansions.     John  i 
1  WHE>f  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 
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2  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all, — 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

"  The  Lord  God  giveth  them  light:  and  they  shall  re  ign 
/or  ever  and  ever.     Rev.  22  :  5. 

1  These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear, 

When  all  the  saints  are  crowned ; 
These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  bear 

On  yonder  holy  ground. 
These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and  white. 

Which  we  shall  then  put  on, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  sons  of  light, 

We  sit  on  yonder  throne. 

2  Then  welcome  toil  and  care  and  pain  1 

And  welcome  sorrow  too  1 
All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  gain, 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 
Come,  crown  and  throne;  come,  robe  and  palm ; 

Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace  I 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Larabl 

Rise,  Sun  of  righteousness  I 
"  To  whom  be  honor  and poiwer  everlasting.'''   i  Tim.  6:  li. 
1  Xow  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

Forever  on  thy  head. 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood. 

And  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 
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111  /■//£  CROSS  OF  JESUS.    7.6. 

"  Unto  us  which  are  saved  it  is  the  power  of  God."     i  Cor.  i  :  i8. 
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\   I       saw  the  cross   of     Je  -    bus  When  burden'd  with  my    siu ;      ) 
■  ]  I  sought  the  cross   of     Je  -   sus    To   give  me  peace  with  -  in  :     \     I 
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He  cleans'd  it       in       his    blood ; 


And     iu     the  cross  of      Je    -   sus     I    found  my  peace  with  God 


m 


I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

It  tells  me  what  I  am  ; 
A  vile  and  guilty  creature, 

Saved  only  through  the  Lamb. 
No  righteousness,  no  merit. 

No  beauty  can  I  plead  ; 
Yet  in  the  cross  I  glory, 

My  title  there  I  read. 


8. 

I  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus 

In  every  trying  hour, 
My  sure  and  certain  refuge, 

My  never-failing  tower. 
In  every  fear  and  conflict 

I  more  than  conqueror  am ; 
Living  I'm  safe,  or  dying, 

Through  Christ  the  risen  Lamb. 


Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus ! 

There  let  my  weary  heart 
Still  rest  in  perfect  peace 

Till  life  itself  depart. 
And  then  in  strains  of  glory 

I'll  sing  thy  wond'rous  power, 
Where  siK  can  never  enter 

And  death  is  known  no  more. 
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X  X  /^     "  Christ  was  once  offeredto  bear  the 
si-ns  of  many."     Heb.  9  :  28. 

1  I  LAY  ray  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

And  fullness  dwells  in  him  ; 
He  heals  all  ray  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem, 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  ray  cares  ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  rae  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild* 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenlv  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


HYMNS  TO  "THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS." 
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X  X  O     "  They  which  are  written  in  the 
Lafnb' s book 0/ li/e."  Rev.  21 :  27. 

1  Oh,  if  my  name  be  written 

In  God's  own  Book  of  Life, 
How  calmly  will  I  suffer 

All  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife  I 
Let  fiercest  foes  assail  me, 

And  compass  me  around, 
If  my  poor  name  be  only 

On  its  bright  pages  found  1 

2  If  there  my  name  be  written, 

I'll  welcome  every  woe. 
And  smile,  though  waves  of  sorrow 

Body  and  soul  o'ei-flow. 
Bright  gleamings  from  thy  presence 

"Will  make  my  spirit  bright, 
And  keep  my  soul  in  patience 

Till  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

3  Oh,  let  my  name  be  written 

Within  that  blessed  book  I 
In  mercy,  gracious  Saviour, 

Upon  thy  servant  look, 
Who  daily  mourns  in  sorrow 

AVhen  weary  footsteps  stray 
From  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

4  Dear  Lord,  by  earnest  striving, 

I  wait  to  do  thy  will, 
Watching  and  ever  praying 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil. 
I  heed  not,  though  thou  lead  me 

Through  snri-ow,  toil,  and  strife. 
If  but  rav  name  be  written 

In  thy  blest  Book  of  Life  ! 


Whether  we  live  therefore  or  die, 
we  are  the  Lord' s.".    Rom.  14  :  8. 

1  Amid  life's  wild  commotion. 

Where  nought  the  heart  can  cheer, 
Who  points  beyond  its  ocean 

To  heaven's  brighter  sphere  ? 
Our  feeble  footsteps  guiding. 

When  from  the  path  we  stray, 
Who  leads  to  bliss  abiding  ? 

Christ  is  our  only  Way. 

2  When  doubts  and  fears  distress  U8, 

And  all  around  is  gloom. 
And  shame  and  fear  oppress  us, 

Who  can  our  souls  illume  ? 
Heaven's  rays  are  round  us  gleaming, 

And  making  all  things  bright. 
The  sun  of  truth  is  beaming 

In  glory  on  our  sight. 

3  Who  fills  our  hearts  with  gladness 

That  none  can  take  away  ? 
Who  shows  us,  'midst  our  sadness, 

The  distant  realms  of  day  1 
'Mid  fears  of  death  assailing, 

Who  stills  the  hearts'  wild  strife  ? 
'Tis  Christ!  our  Frieud,  unfailing, 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life. 

1  1 Q     "  /    will  praise    thee    *nore    and 
more."     Ps.  71 :  14. 
Eterxal  praise  be  given. 

And  songs  of  highest  worth, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven, 

And  all  the  saints  on  earth. 
To  God,  supreme  confessed, 

To  Christ,  hi.s  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  blessed, 

Eternal  Three  in  One. 
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Words  by  Miss  THALHEIMER. 
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"  The  good  shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the  sheef. ' '     John  lo  :  1 1. 
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1.  Thou  art    my  Shepherd,  Car  -  ing     in      ev  -  ery  need    Thy    lit  -  tie  lambs  to    feed  ;  Trusting  thee  still ; 
-       -       J      ^  -         N 


9^^ 


4=?: 


a:rt^-rt 


-# — I — ^ 


n;--f-^-rT^^F=F=^^ 


-^- 


In    the  green  pastures  low,  Where  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters  flow,   Safe  by     thy  side  I    go,  Fear-ing  no     ilL 
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2. 

Or,  if  my  way  lie 

Where  death  o'erhanging  nigh, 

My  soul  would  terrify 

With  sudden  chill, — 
Yet  I  am  not  afraid  ; 
Wliile  softly  on  my  head 
Thy  tender  hand  is  laid, 

i  fear  no  ill  1 
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"  O  my  God,  be  not  far  front  nteV — Ps.  38  :  21. 


Lord,  do  not  leave  me  ! 
I'm  but  a  little  child, 
Weak,  poor,  and  sin  defiled, 

Afraid,  alone ; 
But  thou  art  strong  and  wise, 
No  ill  can  thee  surprise  ; 
Beneath  thy  loving  eyes 

~      rer  is  none. 


2  If  thou  wilt  guide  me, 
Gladly  I'll  go  with  thee ; — 
No  harm  can  come  to  me 

Holding  thy  hand ; 
And  soon  my  weary  feet 
Safe  in  the  golden  street, 
Where  all  who  love  Thee  meet, 

Redeem'd  shall  stand. 
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SHINING  SHORE. 

We  rejoice  in,  hofe  of  the  glory  of  Gody     Romans  5  :  2. 
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1.  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by,  And    I, 
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D.  s.  just  be-fore  the  shining  shore,  We 
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of    toil   and  dan  -  ger.    For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  passing  o  -  ver ;   And 
al  -  most  dis  -  gov  -  er. 
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2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 
Our  heavenly  home  discerning  ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word. 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

8  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  oease  our  singing ; 


That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest 
"\i\Tiere  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever, 
Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever !  oh,  forever ! 
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82  119  NEARER  MY  HOME 

There  t's  laid  up  for  tne  a  crown  of  righteousness.^^     2  Tim.  4  :  8. 
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Music  by  JOHN  M.  EVANS. 
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1.    A    crown    of     glo  -   tj       bright,      Bj   faith's  clear  eyes     I 
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light,  Pre  -  pared     for 


I'm  near-  er   my  home,  near  -  er  my  home,  near  -  er  my  home     to  - 
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Repeat  very  softly. 


day ;  Yes  !  near  -  er    my   home   in     heaven  to  -  day    Than    ev  -  er      I      was     be    -   tore. 
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2  Oh,  may  I  faithful  prove. 

And  keep  the  crown  in  view, 
And  througli  the  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue. 


3  Jesus,  be  thou  my  guide, 
My  daily  steps  attend ; 
Oh,  keep  me  near  thy  side, 
Be  thou  my  friend. 


4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  sun, 
My  Saviour  and  ray  guard  ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
My  great  leward. 
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ROOK  OF  AGES.     7.    e  lines. 

"  Thou  art  the  rock  of  my  salvation." '  Ps.  89  :  26. 
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Dr.  T.  HASTINGS. 

,  Fine. 
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cure,      Cleanse  me       from        its      guilt    and     power. 


g§3 


^^ 


A-AJ. 


*: 


^r=^ 


^ 


^m 


-<^ 


-±^ 


D.  C. 


ter     and     the      blood,       From     thy        rir     -     en      side   which    flowed 


f= 


"F 


2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  came  to  thee  for  dress ; 


Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  thy  fountain  fly ; 
"Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judi^ment-throne. 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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LUELLA. 

Jesus  Christ  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners.''^     i  Tim.  i  :  15. 


H.  N.  WHITNEY. 


^^^mm^m^ 


rvi-^^ 


1,    Je  -  sus,  tea-der      Sav   -  iour,     Hast   thou  died  for 
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In       my  heart    to      thee.     When    the     ead,    sad     sto 
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Make  me   ve  -  ry        8or    -  ry       For    my   sins     in  -  deed. 
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2  Kow  I  know  thou  lovest. 
And  dost  plead  for  me, 
Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  prayers  to  thee. 

8  Soon,  I  hope,  in  glory, 
At  thy  side  to  stand : 
Make  me  fit  to  meet  thee 
In  tliat  happy  land. 
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VTords  by  Rev.  ALFEED  TATLOK, 


soasro-s    of    s-^^Xj-va-tioi^t. 


8T0GKWELL     8. 7. 

I  -was  brought  low  and  he  helped  me.'"''     Ps.  ii6  :  6. 
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Music  ty  D.  E.  J0>'E8. 


1  God  is  near  me  ;  he  "will  cheer  me 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll ; 
He'll  defend  me,  he  will  lend  me 
Comfort  for  mj  troubled  soul. 

3  When  I'm  sinking,  almost  thinking 
That  my  God  has  hid  his  face, 
Fears  all  groundless,  mercy  boundless, 
Brighter,  clearer,  shines  his  face. 


3  He  hath  spoken  ;  never  broken 

Hath  his  faithful  promise  been ; 
Loves  me  ever,  fails  me  never, 
"Washes  out  my  deepest  sin. 

4  Always  near  me,  ever  cheer  me, 

Father,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry  I 
Comfort  bringing,  keep  me  singing 
Hallelujah,  when  I  die. 
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"  Be  of  good  courage  arid  he  shall  strengthen  thy  hearth     Ps.  27  :  14. 


1  Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble. 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble, 
"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely !  strong  or  weary, 
"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 


3  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might. 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

4  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  abive  thee, 
"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

Eev    NORMAN  MACLEOD,  D.D. 
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■        soKTO-s    OIF    SA-ij-v-A-Tioisr.  !r:r= 

5/irri£  //KA//1/  OF  WE  REPUBLIC. 


"  r/^f  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God.''^     Rom  8  :  21 
Words  by  Mrs.  JULIA  WARD  HOWE. 
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1.  Mine        eyes  have  seen   the  glo  -  ry     of     the     com-ing      of      the  Lord;   He    is     tramp- ing  out     the 

2.  I    have    seen   him   ia     the  watchfires  of      a       hun-dred    cire- ling  camps ;  They  have  build- ed   him    an 

3.  I    have    read      a    fie  -  ry  gos  -  pel,  writ  in     burnished  rows     of  steel,  "  As   ye      deal  witli  my    con- 


iS^^S^ 
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vin  -  tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored ;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate  -  ful  light-  ning  of  his 
al  -  tar  in  the  eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps ;  I  have  read  his  righ-  teous  sen  -  tence  by  the 
tem-ners,  so      with   you     mv  grace  shall    deal;"   Let     the      He  -   ro,  born      of    wo-  man,  crush  the 
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Chorus. 


^-^ 


m 


v^ 


^^ 


ter  -  ri  -  ble  quick  sword  :  His  truth  is  march  -  ing  on. 
dim  and  flar  -  ing  lamps  :  His  day  is  march -ing  on. 
ser-pent  with    his    heel,  Since  God    is     march -ing     on. 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -   lu    -   jah ! 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC-Conduded. 
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Glo  -  rv,    glo  -  TV,  hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jali !      Glo  -  ry,  glo-r\'-,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !   His  truth  is  marching     on. 
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4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat : 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judgment-seat : 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  him  !  be  jubilant,  my  feet : 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  his  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me  ; 
As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 

While  God  is  marching  on. 
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HUNTINGTON.     8.  M. 


Whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  m  7ne  shah  ftever  die. 
Words  t)y  Rev.  G.  W.  BETHITNE. 


John  II  :  26. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
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1 ,    It     is  not  death  to  die — To  leare  this  weary  road,  And,'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high.To  be  at  home  with  God. 
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It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 


3. 


It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing. 

To  live  among  the  just 


Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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CREATION.     L  M,    e  lines, 

"  //^f  makeih  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures.''''     Ps  23  :  2. 


=^ 


HAYDN. 


;t3 


1.  The  Lord       my    pas-  ture     shall     pre    -   pare,     And    feed      me      with      a  shep- 

2.  When  in         the     sul  -  try     glebe     I  faint,     Or       in         the     thirst  -  y         mount- 


herd's  care ; 
ain     pant, 
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His     pros  -  cnce    shall     my    ^vants    sup  -  ply,    And      guard     me       "with        a         watch  -  ful     eye . 
To       fer  -   tile     vales   and     dew  -  y      meads,  My        wea    -    ry,      wan  -  d'ring     steps      he    leads, 
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at  -  tend.     And    all         my     mid  -  night  hours     de   -  fend, 
and     slow,      A  -  mid       the      ver  -  dant  land  -  scape  flow. 


My  noon   -  day    walks     he   shall        at  -  tend.     And    ail         my     mid  - 1 
Where  peace  -  ful      riv     -     ers,  soft         and     slow,      A  -  mid       the      ver  - 


d=? 
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Though  in  a  bare  and  itigged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
"With  living  green  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  glovjmy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord !   art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  rod  and  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 
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OLIVET.     6s  &  is. 


Faitk  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  tJie  evidence  of  things  not  seen.'" 

I      1 


Dr.  MAS05. 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,- 

A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  BAXTER. 
It         With  energy. 


A  STARLESS  CROWN.' 

'A  crown  of  glory  that  /adeth  not  aivay^     i  Peter  5  :  4. 


=^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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Oh,  shall  I     wear    a      starless  crown  la  yon-  der  "world  of      glo  -  ry  ?       Or  will  some  lit  ■-  tie  friend  be 
The  wondrous  sto  -  rj      of    the  cross,  The  sufferings   of     the    Sav-iour,  "Who  died  that  he    from  worldly 
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found  To  whom  IVe  told  the   sto  -  ry — 

dross  Might  win  us     to      his     fa  -  vor.    f  O   hap-py  day  !     0   happy  place !  "We  soon  shall  meet  to- goth- cr, 


•F 
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Qfc?r3^33=53^S=i=  A  youthful  army  now  we  stand 

^rz:^S^:=i-^^  Our  Captain's\vord  is  given, 

I  j  "We'll  onward  move,  his  blest  coi 


"Where  Jesus  stands  with  smil- in?  face  To  crown  us  his  for  -  ev-cr. 
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"We'll  onward  move,  his  blest  command 

Will  guide  us  on  to  heaven. 
"When  ransom'd  hosts  shall  gather  round 
The  Lamb  on  Zion's  mountain, 

may  we  in  ranks  be  found, 
the  livinir  fountain. 
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Z!^^  jA^//  shine  as   the  stars  for  ever  and  every     Dan.  12:3. 
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Moderato. 


G.  F.  EOOT.    By  pennisGion. 
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1.  When     he      com   -    eth,     when     he      com  -   eth,      To      make     up      his      jew  -  els,       All 


^^  i     ',-.p — y 


--t-''^ 


1 1 <; 


Chorus. 
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jew  -  els,    precious     jew  -  els,    His   lov'd   and    his    own.      Like  the    stars   of     the     morning,    Ilis 
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bright  crown   a  -    dorn  -  ing,     Thev  shall  shine      in      their  beau  -  tv,    Bright  gems    for      his     crown. 
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2  He  will  gather,  he  will  gather 
The  gems  for  his  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  his  own. — Cho 


3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  his  own. — Cho. 
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S02SrC3-S     OI^     S-AJL-VA-mOitT. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

Perfect  love  castetk  out  fear y     i  John  4  :  i8. 


=^ 


T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
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1.  Je  -   sus  loves     me,    this       I      know.    For      the      Bi  -  ble      tells  me      so ;        Lit  -  tie   oues     to 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves     me,  loves    me      still,     Tho'     I'm     oft  -  en     weak  and    ill ;      From   his    shin  -  ing 
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him      be  -  lent; — They    are  weak,  but      he     is   strong.    Je  -    sus  loves  me,      he   who  died     Heav-en's 
throne    oo      high   Comes    to  watch  me,  where  I       lie.        Je  -   sus  loves  me,      he    will  ^tay    Close     be 
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gates    to         o  -  ])en    wide;    He     will  wash  a  -  way  my    sin,       Let     his     lit-  tie     child  come  in, 
side    me       all     the      way,   Then     his    lit  -  tie     child  will  take      Up      to  heaven  for      his  dear  sake. 
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SING   TO   THE  LORD.  93 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord."     Ps.  145 :  at. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR 
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1.  Sing     to     the     Lord  who  reigna    a  -  bove,  Smg   with    a      cheer-ful    voice ;      Siug   of    the     Saviour's 
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Sing  of    his  love,  Sing  of   his  power,  Siog  how  he  keeps  us 


PI 


dy  -  ing  love,     Bid    ev-ery  heart  re  -  joice. 
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ev  -   ery  hour  ;  Sing     of     his  power,  Sing     of     his   love,    Sing     to     the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
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Sing  in  the  hour  of  holy  joy ; 

Sing  when  the  day  is  bright ; 
Praise  shall  our  holiest  powers  employ; 

Sing,  for  he  gives  us  light. 
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Sing  in  the  darkest  hour  of  night, 
Sing,  for  the  Lord  is  near ; 

Sing  how  he  giveth  strength  and  light, 
Sing,  for  he  loves  rx>  he&r. 


Sing  with  the  ransomed  choir  on  high, 
Sing  in  the  gladdest  strains ; 

Sing  t«)  tl.c  Lord  who  came  to  die, 
Sing  for  he  ever  reigns. 


'^ 


94  132  PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH. 

*'  Z^^  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  Kingy     Psalm  149  :  2. 

I     \st  time. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


a=g=ij: 
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,    J  Praise  ye     Je-ho  -  vah,  praise  the  Lord  most  lio  -  ly,  Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak ;  ) 

'   '  Praise  him  who  will    with     glo  -  ry  crown  the  low  -  ly,      \_Omit J  ) 

Praise  ye    the  Lord    for       all    his  lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness    And      all   the  ten  -  der     mer-cies  he  hath  shown  : ) 
Praise  him  who  par  -  dons     all    our  sin   and  blindness,    [^Omit ]  J 


^d  time. 


Semi-Chorus. 
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And      with  sal  -  va   -    tion       beau-ti-fy     the     meek.         Praise  him  for  his    constant  care,  His  ev  -  er- 
And      calls   us    sons,      and      takes  us  for    his       own. 
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prcs-ent      love;         Praise  him,  far  he  hears  our  prayer,  And  answcvrf  from  a  -  bove.  Praise    God     the 
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P/?/1/5£  Kf  JEHOVAH. -Concluded. 
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Fa   -   ther,    Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  bless-  ed  Son,    Praise   God  tLe    Spir  -  it,      Praise  the  Three  in    One. 


^f 


V- 


v-^ — ^ 

3  Praise  ye  Jehovah !  source  of  every  blessing, — 
Before  his  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  are  dim : 
Resting  in  him,  his  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  him. 


'i — r 

4  Praise  ye  the  Father !  God  the  Lord  who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love  his  only  Son ; 
Praise  ye  the  Son  who  died  himself  to  save  us! 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit !  praise  the  Three  in  One ! 
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HEBER.     G.  M. 


"  There  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  whereby  we  must  be  saved."     Acts  4  :  12. 


^i 


ItS^lii^SE^S 


GEORGE  KINGSLET. 

'4-J. 


^  I      I 

There  is  a  name  T  like  to  hear, 
I  love  to  speak  its  worth: 

It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth, 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  I  love  so  well 

The  name  I  love  to  hear! 


No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  stormy  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 

That  leads  me  up  to  God 

And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 

Of  Jesus'  love  for  me. 
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so3sra-s   oi^    s^viu^va-tiokt. 


0^/?  5/ll//0^/?  A'//l^<?. 


"  P:vtn  Jesits,  who  delivered  us  from  the  wrath  to  comey     i  Thess.  i  :  lo. 
Words  by  Eev.  ALFRED  TAILOR.  Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAPF. 
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Loud   the    joy  -  ful 
Je   -   BUS,  might -y 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,    the     Sav  -  iour  King  1      Glad  -  ly     sing 

2.  Praise  him  for      his     dy  -  ing  love  1       From    a  -  bove, 
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To      our  King, 
Kich     in    love, 
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prais  -  es  ring,  The  praise  to  Christ  our    King :        Raise  the   tri  -  umph  loud  and  long,    Raise  the  song, 
Sav-iour,  came,  To    save  from  sin    and   shame ;       Praise  his  name  who  came   to   die,     From   on  high. 


Chorus. 
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Clear  and  strong.  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  join     the  song,    Je  -   bus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -   sus.       Praise  him, 
Came    to     die ;       To      his   arms    of   lovo    we'll  fly,      Je  -  bus,  bless  -  ed     Jo  -   bus. 
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OUR  SAVIOUR  KING. -Concluded. 
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praise  him,       Je  -  sus,  bless-ed     Je  -   sus ;  Praise  him,     praise  him,       Jo  -  bus,  bless-ed     Je  -   bus. 
a^^-;.J ,,      I.,   fe fW-1 ^-^t^-J — -'^ ^ ^^-    ■ 
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Praise  him,  for  he  lives  again, 
Lives  to  reign ;  Not  in  vain 
We  will  trust  his  mighty  love, 
Our  Saviour  reigns  above  : 


Glory  to  his  name  ve  sing, 
Gladly  sing,  To  our  King, 
Loud  the  grateful  anthems  ring, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 
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VALENTIA.     G.  M. 


"  Blessed  be  his  glorious  name  forever^     Ps.  72  :  19. 

Ill  M        ,  1  I  X 


EBERTVELN. 


1  Arise,  my  soul !  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice !  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  Slippery  footsteps  fast. 


8  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Ts  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwa-k  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul  I  awake,  my  voice ! 
An<l  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  sliall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 
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THE  EVERLASTING  JOY. 


"Wtik  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads'^     Isaiah  35  :  10. 
Words  by  Rer.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.  Music  by  T.  E.  PERKIJfS. 
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1.  O  come,  God's  ho8t3,with  singing  I  Loud  sougs  of  triumph     raise  ;  Ye  ransomed  ones,  c 

2.  No  sighs,  nor  tears,  nor   sor- row,  Now  mar  the    joy  -  ful     song;  Now  dawns  the  glad 


tE^ 


Ye  ransomed  ones,  come,  biing-  ing  Your 
'    '  to  -  mor  -  row,  For 
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gladdest  notes  < 'I  praise  1  Redeemed  of  God,  returning  From  bondage  and  from  chain6,Your  hearts  with  rnptnre 

which  we're  waited  long.   No  clouds  nor  doubts  dis-tress-ing,  No  gloomy  fears  annoy ;  Now  comes  the  pi  omised 
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burn  -  ing,  A-wake  your  ho-liest  strains.  God's  children  gladly     sing  -  ing  Tri-umphant  songs  of  praise ;  Our 
bless  -  iog,  The  ev  -  ei*  -  last-ing     joy. 
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3  Xo  more  the  f^ays  of  fasting 

And  rrnuiniug  for  the  dead 
But  pleasures  everlasting, 

And  joy  on  every  Lend. 
The  days  of  eadnees  ended. 

Tlie  weary,  daikened  Di^rht, 
No^w  shines  the  lustre  fplendid, 

The  golden,  glorious  light. 
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fMRLOW.    G.  M. 

'Worthy  is  the  Lamb  iJtat  -was  sicin.''     Rev 


Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  sonf^s 


Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  toncriies. 


With  angels  round  the  throne 


Eut  all  their  joys  are  one. 


"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  :" 
"  "Worth V  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  -^as  slain  for  us." 

3. 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  nnd  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
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My  soul  doth  magnify  tht  Lord.'''     Luke  a  :  46. 

1  I've  f)und  the  pearl  of  greatest  price; 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  j<»y  ; 
And  sia:^  I  must,  f  >r  Chiist  is  mine— • 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 

My  cmfirt  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 


V 
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^yoN.   G.  M. 


^ 


Scottish. 


Sis 


-«.-^5-_g^ 


i    i    i    I    ^    ■    ■    i      M    ■ 

J.  O  tiy      "  Christ  died  for  our  sins.''*     i  Cor.  15  :  3, 

1  Alas  !  and  did  iny  Saviour  bleed  1 

And  did  my  Sovereir^n  die ! 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  "Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing:  pity  !  grace  unknown  I 
Aud  love  beyond  degree  ! 

8  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  sliut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  migl)ty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe, 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away 
'Tis  all  tbat  I  can  do. 


JL  rcKj      "  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  thai  a  man  lay 
down  his  life  for  his  friends^    John  15  :  13. 

1  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  Name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  : 
Oh,  may  his  love  (immortal  flaune) 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display  I 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die  I 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  aud  tongue ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 
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Christ  in  you,  th^  hope  of  glory ^ 
CoL  I  :  27. 

1  O,  POR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resided,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  : 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  fall  of  love  divme  ; 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 
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'^  Hosanna  to  the  Son  0/  David," 
Matt  21  :  9. 

1  HosAXXA  !   be  our  cheerful  song, 

To  Christ,  our  Saviour  King: 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  all  belong. 
Let  all  unite  and  sing. 

2  Hosanna  I  here,  in  joyful  bands. 

Let  old  and  young  proclaim  ; 
And  hail,  with  voices,  hearts,  and  hands. 
The  Son  of  David's  name. 

3  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  p^ain  to  plain, 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna !  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 

Till  morn  to  eve.  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

5  Hosanna  !  then  our  f  ong  shall  be, 

Hosanna  to  our  Kiner: 
This  is  the  children's  jubilee, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 
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jL  40     "  Let  everything  that  hath  breath     1 40      "  /  ^iH  sing  praise  unto  thy  name 


praise  the  Lord."     Ps.  150; 

1  O,  FOP.  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise.— 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  I 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  I  the  name  that  calms  our  feare, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears  ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 
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"  /  will  joy  in  tJie  God  of  tny  sal- 
vation."    Hab.  3  :  18. 


^ 


1  Salvation  !  O.  the  joyful  sound, 

Glad  tidings  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  f©r  onr  fears. 

2  Salvation  J  buried  once  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  now  we  rise  by  grace  divine, 
And  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs  : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

FPIA.ISE      SOISTO-S.  ; 


ftrever."     Ps.  61 

1  Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 

'Tia  music  to  my  ear  ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  hear. 

2  Yes,— thou  art  precious  to  my  sotil. 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  ^audy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart, 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounda. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath  : 
Then,  speechless,  clafp  thee  in  my  anns, 
The  antidote  of  de«th. 

14D  "  /  (iMt  iJu  *t.>ay,  the  truth,  and  the 
life  :  no  fttan  cotmth  unto  the 
Father  bui  by  me."     John  14  :  6. 

1  Tnou  art  the  Way,  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  thy  word  alon« 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purity  the  heart. 

8  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  .nrm. 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  the* 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way.  the  Truth,  the  Life  ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 
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Words  from  the  German. 


THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. 

'Lift  up  your  heads,  for  your  redetnption  draweth  nigh"     Luke  21  ;  28. 


Masic  by  E.  C.  EEVONS. 


m 


1.  RW-joice,  all    ye      be  -  liev  -  ers,    Re   -  joice,  and  let    your  lights  ap-pear;  The  eve-ning-  is      ad- 

2.  See  that  your  lamps  are  burn  -  iug,   Re   -   plen  -  ish  them  with  pur  -  ept^  oil,     And  wait  for  your  sal- 
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vane  -  ing,  And  dark  -  er  night  is     near.    The  Bridegroom  is      a  -   ris  -   ing,   And     soon    he      will    be 
va  -  tion,  The   end      of  earth-ly      toil.     The  watchers    on    the    mount-ain    Pro  -  claim  the    bless -ed 
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draw-iag    nigh,  Up !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres-tle,    At    midnight  comes  the  cry  1 
Say  -  iom*  near,  Go,  meet  him,  as       he   com  -  eth,  With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  clear  I 
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Re  -  joice  1 
Re  -  joice  1 


Re- 
Re- 
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THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. -Concluded. 
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joice !         Tiie  Saviour  drawetb  nigb, 


With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jabs  clear ! 


joice 


Up!  pray,  and -^atch, and  wiestle,  The  Saviour  draw-eth  nigh! 
Re- joice  I  rejoice !  heirs  of  glory,  The  blessed  Saviour's  near  1 
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Rejoice  !  The  Sav-iour  draweth 

Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 
Your  heavy  cross  and  suff 'rings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  forever, 
When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 
The  Lamb  of  God  ye  shall  behold ; 
In  triumph  cast  before  him 
Your  diadems  of  gold ! 
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nigh,  Rejoice  !  Up  !  pray,  &c. 

I  Rejoice  !  Rejoice  ! 

The  Saviour  draweth  nigh  I 
Up !  Up  !  ye  heirs  of  glory, 
Your  Lord  is  drawing  nigh! 

4  There  flourish  palms  of  vict'ry, 
i     There,  spotless,  radiant  garments  are, 
I     There  stands  the  peaceful  harvest 
j     Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 

AZMON.     G.  M. 
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There,  after  stormy  winter, 
The  biightest  flowers  of  earth  arise, 
And  from  the  grave's  long  slumber 
Shall  meet  again  our  eyes. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice! 

With  hallelujahs  clear ! 

Up  !  up !  ye  saints  of  glory, 

The  blessed  Saviour's  near  1 


"  I  press  towards  the  mark  for  the  ^ze  of  the  hig^h  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus."     Phil.  3 

!    I     .       1     I    I     I     1  :     I   _L    I     ,     . 


GLASEE. 


1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on  : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 


A  cloud  of  witnesses  arouod 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice, 
Tliat  calls  thee  from  on  high, 

'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  tbine  uplifted  eye, 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  <tc 


J 


fr 


106 


151 


Words  by  Rer.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
Setni- Chorus. 


soisro-s    or*   sajl,-va.tioi>t- 


JO'ifUL  HOSANNAS. 

'  Making  melody  in  your  heart  unto  the  Lord."    Eph.  s  :  19. 


^ 


Music  by  J.  E,  GOULD.    From  "Songs  of  Gladness." 

CUorus. 
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Je-sus  hath  sought  us;  Jesus  hath  bought  us;  Joyful     ho  -  sannas  to   bim    let  us   raise:) 
Cheer-i  -  ly    sing  -  ing,  Mer-ri-ly    ring-ing,  Anthems,  loud  anthems  of  ju  -  bilant  praise.  )  Joy -ful-ly  we'll 
D.  c.  Joy-ful-ly  praise  him!  Cheerfully  raise  him  Songs  of  thanksgiving  for   in  -  fin-ite   love. 
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praise  him !  Cheer- ful-ly  we'll  raise  him  Glad  songs,  and  loud  hosannas  Shall  ascend  to  Je  -  bus   a 
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2  Kind  friends  have  taught  us, 
Jesus  hath  brought  us 

Under  this  roof  where  we  gather  to-day ; 

Gracious  Jehovah, 

Guide  and  watch  over  ; 
Look  on  thy  children  in  mercy,  we  pray. 

3  Keep  us  and  guide  us : 
Kindly  provide  us 

Comfort  and  strength  for  each  step  of  the  way; 


Mercy  and  blessing, 
Goodness  expressing. 
Hold  us  in  peace  for  eternity's  day. 

4  When  thou  hast  led  us, 
Taught  us,  and  fed  us, 
Strengthened  our  hearts,  as  we've  journeyed  along. 
Then,  jrraeious  Father, 
.Thy  children  gather, 
Joining  in  chorus  of  heaven's  new  song. 
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BARTIMEUS.     8. 7. 

'But  he  that glorieih  lei  him  glory  in  the  Lord.''''    -z  Cor.  lo :  17. 
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1. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  T  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  "wrecks  of  time : 

And  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 
.  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


r 


When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
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*'  The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost  be  with^ou  all.     A  men. 

2  Cor.  13:  14, 


1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above ! 


2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ! 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  caunot  afford. 
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Her  sins,  which  are  many,  are  forgiven.''^     Luke  7  :  47. 


Hail  !  my  ever  blessed  Jesus, 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing ; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious, 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

2- 
Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happthess ! 
Ijove  I  mucii  ?  I'm  much  forgiven ; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 


3. 

Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 
Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay  ; 

Swift  destruction  still  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

4. 

Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness ; 

Love  I  much  ?  I'm  much  forgiven ; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

:e»i^a.ise    sokto-s. 


5. 


Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir. 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above, 

Whilst,  astonished,  I  admiie 

God's  free  grace  and  boundUst  lore. 

6. 
That  blessed  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace  : 
Love  I  much  ?   I'm  much  forgiven  ; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
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Words  Iby  FA^^^T  CROSBY. 


:  £S03sras    ot"    g;  at^-vat-totsT- 

Make  n  joyful  noise  he/ore  ike  Lord,  the  KingV     Fs.  98  :  6. 

^_        Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  OAPP. 
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Prom  "TTotes  of  Joy. 

-K-^ \ I 


1.  Pr«isethe     Lord,   all       yo 

2.  Sec    tbo      man  -  sious    of 
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peo  -  pie, 
glo  -  ry 

I  I 

-i — i- 


-t-± 


n 


lit^jt 


oh,        lift       up      your   voice,     Let  the    floods  clap   their 
their    por  -   tals     un  -  fold,      Our  Re  -  deem  -  er      as  - 
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Chorux. 
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hands     aud   the      mountains      re  -  joice. 
cend  -  iug,  tho       an  -  gels     be  -  hold. 


"We    will  praise  him,    "we     will   praise  him,    we    will 
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^- 
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join   the  might-y,  might-  y      cho  -  tub,  For  the   Lord    is      our     God,    for    the  Lord   is    our     King. 


t-^: 


:S 


rX 


■\>=t=t;- 


^EF 


3  Tho'  the  kinirdoms  of  earth  and  their  splendor  shall  fall,  I  4  To  the  Lord,  our  Creator,  salvation  belongs. 
Yet  the  Lord  is  triumphant,  he  rules  over  all.  |      Let  his  name  be  exalted  with  rapture  and  songs. 

—      PRA^ISE      SOKTOS-     —  ~ 
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SOISTG-S     0:f     S^^3L.-VA.TIOKr. 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 

'  A  ccording  t0  his  mercy  he  saved  ta."     Titus  3 


109 


Hasic  by  T.  E.  PEMISS. 


^^m^^ 


1.  Noth  -  iug    eith  -  er 

2.  When  he    from  his 

3.  Wea  -  ry,    working, 

r^ * 


great  oi-    small,  Re  -  maias  for     me    to 
loft  -  y  throne  Stooped  down  to  do    and 
plod-  diDg  one !  Oh,  wherefore     toil  you 


do; 
die; 

60? 


Je  -   BUS  died,  and    paid     it 

Ev  -  ery-thing  was     ful  -  ly 

Cease  your  "  do  -  ing  ;"  all     was 


^^^^^ 

\^=^=\ 

r^—T] 

F=^ 

Chorus. 

f^ 

r^ 

^ 

^^ 

f'-i^i 

^-^ 

l-i=^ 

^^ 

1 

-£^ 

^^^ 

a 

^i^-J 

all, — Yes,  all    the    debt    I      owe. 

Je  -  BUS    jiaid   it       all, — 

All  the    debt    I      owe, 

Je  -  sus 

done ;  "  'Tie  finished  !"  was  his     cry. 

done,  Yes,     a  -  ges    long    a   -    go. 

Pil^ 0 '-- 

^— 1- 

r-j U 

-^ 
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F^ 

rf — ^ 

~A 1 1 

\         * 

Pp=| 

-f—T — ^ 
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^1 ' 

A — r- 

-^ — 
1 

H^^ 

L^ 

^p=M 

4  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling, 

Alone  by  simple  faith, 
"Doing''  is  a  deadly  thiug, 
All  "doing"  ends  in  death. 

5  Cast  your  deadly  "doing"  down, 

Down  all  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
All  glorious  and  complete. 


FR.A.ISE     SOrTQS-  -ZZL 
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no  157  WLL  PRAISE  HIS  LOVE. 

"  7'he  gift  0/  God  is  eternal  li/e,  through  jfcsus  Christ  his  So/i."     Rom.  6  :  23. 


=^ 


Words  by  Kev.  ALFUED  TAYLOi^. 


W 


Mnsic  1)7  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


^PP 


* 


:!e^ 


:fc: 


3^g 


w^^^m 


1 — 

1.  0     bt*t    and    bo  •  liest  pft      of    God,     E  -  ter  -  nal  life  through  Je  -  susl    Oar  Sav-iour  bears  our 

■#•       tP-t*-       -p-f-       -*•-         ■*":^-*-"!*--^i^*1*-       ■!»•■    -^ -c-     -j^-      ^ 


m 


p 


i 


=i 


33t 


s 


V — r    i/ 

Clionis. 


beav  -  y    load,  From  end  -  less    ru   -    iu    frees 


us.      We'll  praise  bis  love    "wbo  reigus  a  -  bove,  We'll 


tell    the   wondrous  sto  -   ry,    How  from  on  high    be    came   to    die,     To   wel-  come  us      to     glo  -   ry. 


^ 


2  O  Spirit!  rescued  by  thy  breath 
From  sin's  accursed  wages, 
From  every  power  and  fear  of  death 
That  in  our  nature  ragfes. 


3  0  Saviour  Prince !  enthroned  above, 
Eternal  life  to  give  us, 
Faithful  to  crown  us  with  thy  love, 
Almighty  to  receive  us. 


4  Glnd  praise  to  Fnther,  Spii-it,  Son  1 
We're  saved  fi'om  condemnation, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Rich,  glorious,  free  salvation  1 


J 
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SOISTC3-S     OF     SA.IjV.^TI01^T- 


mo  IS  HE? 

"  To  him  be  glory  both  now  and  forever,"     2  Peter  3  :  18. 


HI 


B.  E.  HA5BY.    From  "Chapel  Gems. 

Chtmis.  www 

--t, fV-r-^ ?^— ^h ^ 


1^        h         f^ 
* ^^fc 


-^  z-  ^ 


1.  Who    id      he        ia     yon-  der   stall,      At  whose  feet    the  shepherds  fall  ?      'Tis   the  Lord,     0     wondrous 

2.  Who   is      he        in     yon- der    cot,       Bend-ing     to       his    toil-some  lot? 


M 


■ — t^ 1^ — I — t 


*={?: 


i 


sto  -  ry,     'Tis  the    Loru,      the  King  of     Glo  -  ry,      M,    his     feet        wq  hum-bly      fall.     Crown  him, 


pif.fe&^ 


0 m # # y-0-^ • — # — »■ 


V    V 


h^4 


^ 


crown  him,  Lord  of 


■^ 


3  Who  18  he  who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  sleeps  ? 

4  Who  is  he  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  t 

5  Lo!  at  midnight,  who  is  he 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  f 

— ---  I=>m-A^ISE     SOI>TC3-S- 


6  On  the  cross,  lo !  who  is  he, 
Sheds  his  precious  blood  for  me  ? 

7  Who  is  he  that,  from  the  grave, 
Comes  to  heal,  and  help,  and  save? 

8  Who  is  he  that  on  yon  throne 
Rules  the  world  of  light  alone  ? 


J) 
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112  159  AUTUMN.     8.7.    DouUe. 

'  Now  thanks  be  to  God  which  always  causeth  us  to  triumph,^*    2  Cor.  2  :  14. 


^ 


=2= 


*=~r 


*•  Now  thanks  be  to  God  which  always  causeth  us  to  triumph,^*    2  Cor.  2  :  14.  Spanish. 


1.  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee,  For  the  bliss  thy  love  be-  Btow  s  ;  For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

B.  8.  Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  uever 


..    LL  ..      Fine.     , 


^-. 


-^ 


:^-Z2^ 


B.S. 


And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows  :  Help,  O  God,  my  weak  en-deav-  or ;  This  dull  soul     to  rapture   raise  ; 
Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 


'^i^f^^^^f^^^^^U^^^ 


§=F: 


m 


1 

Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 
Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 

And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

1  D  0    "  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God. "     Col,  3 :  i. 
1  Jesus  !  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  tliou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  iutercediiier. 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


2. 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  ; 
Found  thee  lost  and  kiudly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealiog, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear, 
8. 
Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  : 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 


I'l^.A.ISES      SO]NrC3-S_ 


(r 


SOrrO-S    OI^     S-A.lL."VA.T10JSr- 


=^ 


mUHS  TO  "AUTUMN. 


8  Worsliip,  honor,  pow^er,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  I 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays : 
Kelp  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  ImmanuerB  praise. 

1  O  1     "  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress.^      Psalm  91  :  a. 

1  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation, 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed: 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defense : 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

8  Since,  w?^h  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection, 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble. 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save ; 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
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1  O  2    "  Upo7t  this  Rock  will  I  btiild  my  Churchy     Matt  16  ;  18. 

1  Glorious  things  of  tl^ee  arc  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  I 
He,  whose  work  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  tby  foes. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  1 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  his  thirst  t'  assuage ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

X  0<3    "  Our  consolation  also  aboundeth  by  Christ ^     2  Cor.  i :  5. 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend : 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend, 
Here  I'll  sit  forever  viewing 

Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood. 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God, 

2  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much  !  I've  much  forgiven 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
LovQ  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

Gazing  here  I'd  spend  my  breath; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

LiCe  deriving  from  his  death. 


^ 
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114         164  THINE  EYE  CRN  SEE. 

"  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me  and  known  me."     Ps.  139  :  i. 


==^ 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


5fjfc 


P^^ppp^^iP^i^pg 


1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  all      I    thiuk  or    do      Thiae   eye    cua     see^       My    ma  -  ny  wants,  my  tri  -  als  too, 

2.  Do  clouds  obscure  my  morn- iog  sun?  Thine   eye    can    see;        Do  friends  for-sake  me  one     by  one? 
8.  When  evening  shadows  o'er  me  creep,  Thine   eye    can     see  ;      When  on    my   pii  -  low  calm    I  sleep, 


Thme   eye    can    see ;      Wher-e'er    I  dwell  it    mat  -  ters  not,    My  home  a   pal 


^ 


^ 


9^ 


eye 

Thine   eye    can    see  ; 
Thine   eye    can    see ; 


-ace    or      a    cot.  Thank 
Have    I    no  home,  no   rest-  iog-place  ?  Still    o-pened  are  thine  arms  of  grace.  The 
I  thank  thee  for  thy  \vatch-ful  care,  How  sweet  thy  ten-der  love    to  share.  And 


u 


"^T 


f= 


E^ 


:^=Lfi 
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Chorus. 


^m^ 


^fe=^-:3^-5 
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— 
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n4-M — fs 

rH N — r-J fv-H N— , 

^H=^-s=^jr^^  :±^^=S    ^4^-^ 

u^^y^^r^  ^-^tr^-^ 

God  1  whatev  -  er    be    my   lot,     Thine   eye    can    see. 

Thine  eye  can     see,            Thine  eye  can 

tear    of    sor  -  row  on    my   face    Thine    eye    can    see. 

know  that  ev  -  cry  grief  I    bear    Thine    eye    can    see. 

L=5=?==^z^:^==r^                      {=5=Ff^--^ 

p^,-^.--^.-+^t-£^ 

1     >   1     p 
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r»RA.ISE       SOITO-S- 


THINE   EYE   CAN    SEE. -Concluded. 
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see ;  Tliaulc  God !  wbatev  -  er     be    my  lot,     Thine  eye  can     goe 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E.  M.  HALL. 


FULLNESS  IN  CHRIST. 

"  Andyt  art  CArtsi's."     j  Cor,  3  :  23. 
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4  If  I  will  serve  thee  day  by  day, 

Thine  eye  can  see  ; 
If  from  thy  pleasant  paths  I  stray. 

Thine  eye  can  see  ; 
Oh,  take  my  heart,  my  -will  subdue, 
And  mav  I  ever  keep  in  view. 
That  air  I  think  and  all  I  do 

Thine  eye  can  see. 


Mnsic  by  J.  T.  GRArE. 


^^^pHi^P^^^l^p 


1.  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, Thy  strength  indeed  is  8mall,Thou  hast  naught  thy  debt  to  pay,  Find  in  me  thy  all  in  all 
Choru.i.  .       .   /r\ 
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^^^ 


^^^ 
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45: 
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Je  -suspaidit     all,      All    to  him  I     owe;    Sin  had  left  a   crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  sno-w. 


^^ 


^^=i=d=^^^^^ 
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C=f 
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2  Yea,  nothing  good  have  I, 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim ; 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  LamU 

8  And  now  complete  in  him, 
My  robe  his  righteousness, 
Close  sheltered  'neath  his  side, 
I  am  <livinely  blest. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise 
My  Jesus  paid  it  all, 

Shall  echo  through  the  skies. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  him  complete, 

I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 


I»IIA.ISE    S03^TQS. 
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Woi-as  by  FA3ISI  CMSM. 


"  The  Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his  -jjorks.^^     Ps.  104  :  31. 
Uttime.  .  I 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKENS. 


2(i  time. 


m^m^^mm^mfmw^^. 


,     ,   Lit -tie    mod- est    vw  -  let  blue,   Spanieled  o'er  with  morniug  dew,  ) 
■  ""Laughing  ia    the  sport-ive    air,    [Omit   ]  J  God  has  made  thy  leaves  so   fair; 


U 


Lit  -  tie  lambs  that  skip  and  play      Iq     the   meadow   fresh  aud  gay,      God  pro-tects  you    by    his  care, 


^=f^-- 


^ 


f=^f=^: 


-ic=t 


Ip^ 


-i=i=^ 
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He  has  made  you  bright  and  fair. 

]5  -^^— » — iff~~i^ 


s^l 


2. 

Little  star  with  twinkling  eye, 
God  has  placed  thee  in  the  sky ; 
Little  bird  with  golden  wing, 
God  has  taught  thee  how  to  sing; 
Little  clouds,  that  lightly  rest 
On  the  bosom  of  the  west, 
Floating  in  the  summer  air, 
God  has  made  your  form  so  fair. 


pn-AuisE    soisrca-s. 


Little,  merry,  laughing  child, 
Ever  playful,  ever  wild. 
Full  of  gladness,  full  of  love, 
God  has  made  thee,  God  above ; 
He  thy  happy  spirit  keeps, 
For  he  nevei-,  never  sleeps ; 
When  thy  life  on  earth  is  past. 
He  will  take  thee  home  at  last 
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S03SrC3-S     OF     SA^lLiV-A^TIOIsr. 


GU\D  NOTES  OF  JOY. 


^ 


^ 


-^-^ 


=3115.^^: 


11 

"  JI^  ifful  shall  be  j oy/ul  in  my  GodV     Isa.  6i  :  ii.  From   "  Notes  of  Joy." 

Word3  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFK1:D  TAT:i.OR. 

J^,    !        ^s r—     .      V       !         N.    I        P^r-^ S     '^     J -N- 

-•—]-* ^ \ h- ^'^ N— ^ — d         y  \    I ^ — -^  -P»-^v-N  d       4        <i  - 


!«zz*: 


I^E 


^.r^?5— ^ — * 

1.  I'm    siDg-ing  my   grate-ful  notes    of    joy,    Tell-ing  of     Je  -  bus' love; 

2.  Ob,    glad  be  tbe  notes    of    joy       I    raise,  Stranger  and  pil  -  grim  here 

3.  I'll    tell    of  tbe  love  of  my  Say-iour  King ;  Mer- cy    is     rich  and  free: 


*5*- 


5^ 


m:^ 


:it^ 


How  happy  the  thoughts  ray 
Oh,    loud    be  my  voice    of 
And    e'en    in  my   lat  -  est 


■^g=F 


n-*- 


Chorus. 


^^SBl^- 


-^^=P=^Z 


I  I  ■ — iff  j^ 


heart  employ,  Sing-ing  of  home  a  -  bove. 
cheerful  praise;  Heaven  is  bright  and  near, 
hour  I'll  sins,   Je  -  sus  has  died   for      n  e. 


Mer  -  cy  is  rich,  mer  -  cy    is  free,     Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-iour, 
Mer-cy   is  rich,  (tc. 
Mer-cy  is  rich,  <fec. 

♦  *  £ 


^ 
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Help  me     to    sing, 


Je  -  sus,  mr  King !     Ob,    help  me     to    sing      of 
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Words  by  Mis.  G.  W.  H^SDALE 

ii__ 


S03SrC3-S     OF     S-A-L-VA-TIOnsr. 

THE  TWO  SONQS. 

"  A nd  they  su7tg  a  new  sati^."     Rev.  5  :  9. 


Music  by  KARL  REDE!^. 


1.  Harkl      the      air....  is     full         of      Toi  -   ces,         Sing  -  ing    Je ,  -    bus'  love,        Sing  -  iu^ 

2.  Bless    -    ed       aa     -       -       gels,  we        are     prais  -  ing,        Christ,    our  Sav  -  iour-King,     Chi  ist,    our 


mt^s^: 


:t±=t=^± 
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'-K^ 

T^- 
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^ 
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Je    -    sua' love;    Heav'n-ly       wings         are   fast      de  -  soend-ing     From    the  choirs        a  -  bove ! 
Sar  -   iour-King;     To        his      feet.,         the    hap  -  py     chil  -  dren      All    their  wor    -    ship    bring — 
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mf  Setni'Chorus. 
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^^Ek^ 
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O'er    the  earth  sweet  notes  are  drop  -  ping     In        a  showV      of      song.     For     the   an  -  gel  bands  are 
Meet  -  ing    in      the  sun  -  lit       glo  -  r  j,     Lov  -  ing  notes     shall  blend,    Praia  -  ing  Christ,  the  "  One  all 


mmmsi 
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;jo-^  sorro-s.; 
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SOUOS     OF    SA.L-VA.TI01Sr. 


THE  TWO  SONGS— Concluded. 
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/  Full  Chorus. 


s_,s. 


;.4x: 
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gathering       In        a     bless   -   ed    throng! 
love  -  Ij  " — Christ,  the  chil  -  dren's  friend  I 


Hark  !    the     words  which  they  are   sing  -  iiig     Are  sweet 
Hark  !    the       an  -   gels  strike  their  ha'  p-strings  Wilh  new 


^feEE 


^ 


'ii-^.'f- 


-^^^If^^E^ 


t^J^a-^ 


^ 


% 


hymng   of  praise.   Are  sweet  hymns  of  praise,  And  they  come      to  blend  their    mu    -    sic       With    the 
shouts    of   song,    "With  new  shouts  of   song;    Bless -ed    an    -  gels,  we'll  sing  loud  -   est,     We're    a 
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songs        we      raise;      And    they  come      to  blend  their    mu  -  sic        With   the  songs         we     mise. 
bjood  -  bought  throng;  Bless  -  ed     an   -    gels,  we'll  sing    loud  -  est.      We're    a     blood  -  bought  throng! 
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I'LL  SING  OF  JESUS. 

*'  We  rejoice  in  the  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."     Romans  5  :  2. 
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Music  by  Rev.  AlFRSD  TAIWR. 

-h- 


i 


PI 

1.  I'll      sing      of     Je    -    sns        cru  -   ci  -  fied,     The  Lamb      of      God     -vrho    bled     and  died;    A 

2.  He    sought  me     in         the        wil  -  der-ness,  And  found     me     there     in      deep     diB-tresc;    He 
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fe^fel 


Chorus. 


heal  -  ing    balm,  a     crim-  son  tide,  Flowed  from  his  head,  his      feet,  his   rside.      A  -  bore    the     rest  this 
changed  and  washed  this  heart  of  mine,  And  filled  me  with  his      love  di  -  vine. 
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note  shall  swell,  "  My    Je  -  bus  hath   done   all  things  well !" 


3  For  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me, 
Fof  boundless  grace  so  rich  and  free, 
For  all  his  mercies  that  arc  past, 

I'll  praise  him  while  my  life  shall  last. 

4  "When  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll. 
His  promises  my  mind  console; 
When  earth  nnrl  hell  my  soul  assail, 
His  grace  and  mercy  never  fail. 
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5  When  death  shall  steal  upon  my  frame. 
To  damp  and  quench  the  vital  flame, 
I'll  turn  me  to  my  Saviour'a  breast, 
And  there  recline  and  sweetly  rest 

6  And  -when  we  join  the  ransomed  throng, 
To  chant  the  sweet,  immortal  song — 
With  tuneful  heart  and  voice  and  tongue, 
We'll  roll  the  lofty  note  along : 

V  To  him  who  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God; 
Hosanna  we  will  ever  sing, 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring. 
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/  will  bring  the  blind  by  a  way  that  they  know  not. 
Isaiah  43  :  16. 


1  "  Hb  leadeth  me !"  Oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught, 
Wliate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  mel 
He  leadeth  me  !  He  leadeth  me  1 
By  bis  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometime*  'raid  scenefl  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  bis  hand  that  leadeth  me ! 

He  leadeth  me  1     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

8  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me !     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 


4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 

When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 

Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

He  leadeth  me  !     He  leadeth  me  I 

By  hid  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 
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"  The  Lord  is  tJie  f>ortion  0/ my  inheritance^     Ps.  16  :  5. 

1  ITow  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  0  love !  thou  bottomless  abyss  1 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there  1 

3  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn— 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 
Father  1  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay, 
This  anchor  sliall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundiitious  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


JQ^^  soisras. 
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soTSTo-s   o:e*   SA.r.vA.Ti03sr. 


I'LL  SING  TO  MY  GOD. 


^ 


"  Lei  us  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms.^ 

Words  b7  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 

I    First  time. 


Ps.  95 :  2. 


MuRic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
I    Second  lime. 


I'll  sing  to  my  God  at  the  breaking  of  day,      A  note  of  thanksgiving  I'll    sing 
To  him  who  hath  chas'd  all  the  darkness  away,    [Omit ] 
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My   Father,  my 

tit: 


D.  c.  The  light  of  thy  countenance  helps  me  to  see 
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.]         Thy  wonders  of 
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Friend,  and  my  King. 
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0  bright  Bun  of  righteousness,  shine  up-on   me,    En-  lighten  and  gladden  my  face  ; 


mer  -  cy    and  grace. 

2  I'll  sing  to  my  God,  in  the  toil  of  the  day, 

A  joyful  and  confident  song ; 
And  while  I  am  singing  I'll  hopefully  pray 

For  mercy  to  lead  me  along  : 
I'll  pray  that  my  Saviour  Avill  stand  by  my  side 

When  troubles  and  sorrows  distress  ; 
I'll  pray  for  his  presence  my  footsteps  to  guide, 

To  comfort,  to  cheer,  and  to  bless. 


8  I'll  sing  to  my  God  when  the  shadows  of  night 

Succeed  to  the  sunshine  of  day ; 
For  e'en  in  our  darkness  he  gives  me  his  light, 

And  helps  me  to  praise  and  to  pray. 
O  Father  of  mercy,  0  God  of  all  love, 

Be  constantly  present  with  me, 
By  day  and  by  night  thou  art  reigning  above. 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  thee. 


;JO"52-   SOIsTO-S. 
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so3sra-s    of    sa-lv-a^tiokt- 

SINQ  AND  PRAY. 


123 


"  T/i€  Tnorning  stars  sang  together,  .%nd all  the  softs  of  God  shovted/or  joy.''     Job.  38  :  7.- 
Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  C.  BAXTER.  Music  bj  T.  R  PERKINS. 
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,    (  Come,  let    us    siag,  come,  let  us  pray,  'Tis   better  than  re  -  piu  -  ing ;   ) 

A  -  bore  the  clouds  the     ra-diaat  day    Is     ev- er  brightly  shin -ing:  f  Some  heavenly  song  of      love  may 
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our  jour-n 
And    ban-ish    all    our   oare  and  Tvoe  With  joyful  voice  of    sing-in 


p        j  We'll  cheer  our  jour- ney,     as    we    go,  With  praises  gladlv    ring-ing,    ) 
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sad  -  ness,  And 
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joy  break  ia     up  - 

on   the  soul,  Refreshing  it  with 

gladness. 
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2  The  Christian  heart  should  always  sing 

In  joy,  nor  pine  in  sorroAv  ; 
Our  Jesus  suffered,  lie  can  bring 

A  bright  and  happy  mo!'row. 
Then  let  us  sing  our  cares  a^vay. 

Let  prayer  with  praise  be  blended, 
Though  tears  may  fall,  we'll  sing  and  pray 

Till  tpurs  and  prayers  are  ended. 


Our  songs  and  prayers  a  golden  chain 

Should  reach  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Where  our  celestial  holy  strain 

To  ransomed  souls  is  given. 
When  anchored  in  that  sea  of  love, 

Bright  with  imraoital  pleasure. 
We'll  sing  with  angel-harps  above 

Salvation's  sweetest  measure. 


jo^sr  soi>Tas- 


^ 


124 


174 


Words  by  FAIIXT  CROSBY. 


r  soisros   of    sa.l'va.xtoim.  = 

t/OK  AMOUG   WE  ANGELS. 

There  is  Joy  in  heaven  over  one  sinner.^'     Luke.  15  :  7, 
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T.  E.  PERKISa 
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1.  There  is    joj  among  tho    an -gels,  That  fill  the  courts  a  -  bove,     O'er    a  ■wand'riug  muI  r«- turn-iyg    To 

2.  Tliere  is    joy  among  trhe   an  -  gele,  They  tune  their  harps  ia  heayen.When  the  ne^-bom  8oui,-with  rapture  Can 
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Cho.  There  is    joy,  <fec. 
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ask     a 

feel   its    sins 


Fa-ther's  love.    When  the  heart  is  bowed  beneath  the  cross,  And  tears  re-  pent-  ant 
jins    for-  given  ;    And  the  healing  stream  of  pard'ning  grace  Has  ■washed  it»  guilt  e 


foil,      And  the 
a-wav.     And  the 


earn-est  prayer  of  faith  can  say,"  Here,  Lord,  I  give  thee  all." 
eye  loks  up  with- out    a   tear,  And  hails  the  ope- ning  day. 

*  £  ^    ,     .    ^   „ 


There  is  joy  among  the  angels, 

The  ahining  portals  ring, 
When  a  band  ©f  happy  children 

Their  hearts  to  Jesus  bring  ; 
Like  the  tender  breath  of  early  flowers 

Their  grateful  songs  diall  rise, 
Till  the  answering  note  from  ransom'd  chou*s 

With  hearenly  joy  replies. 
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GOD,  m  JOY. 

"  UfUo  God  my  exceeding  joy"    Ps.  43  :  4, 
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Words  and  Mnsic  l)y  Her.  ALFRKD  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Joy  !  for  GoJ  batli  led  me ;  Jov !  for    he  bath  fed  me  ;  Joy  !  for  he  hath  sped  rne  Oa   my  ^^ay.    Still  may  Ua 


Chorus.  Praise  him  1  hal-le  -  lu-jahl  Trust  him  !  hal-  le  -  lu- jah !  Love  him  1  hal-  le  -  lu-  jah  I  God,  my  joy  ! 


grace  de-fend  me,  Still  may  his  love   at- tend  me,     Still   to     his  care  commend  mc,     Un  -  to   the  day. 
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Praise !  for  he  hath  sought  me  ; 
Praise !  for  he  hath  taught  me ; 
Praise  the  love  that  brought  me 

To  the  light ! 
His  mercy  still  abounding, 
His  love  my  sia  confounding, 
His  light  my  path  surrounding, 

In  darkest  ni?ht. 


3. 

Sound  the  grateful  chonis, 
Jesus  wateheth  o'er  us, 
Heaven  shines  brij^ht  before  U8, 

Sing  aloud  ! 
Still  bright  the  sun  is  shining, 
"When  in  the  darkness  pining, 
Showing  a  silver  lining 

On  darkest  clond. 


4. 

Shout !  for  JcBus  reign eth, 
Still  bis  power  maintainctb, 
Still  the  victory  gaintth. 

He  is  king  ! 
His  mercy  never  faiUng, 
His  promise  still  prevailing, 
His  grace  is  all  availing 

Vict'ry  to  bring ! 


"JIM  OS. : 


^r^.^ 


176 


sojsrae    odp    eiA-XuV^A^Tioisr. 


57-.   THOMAS.     8. 
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Tfit   Lord  will  give,  grace  and 
glory.'"     Ps.  84:  II. 

1  Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

An  1  let  our  pjs  be  kuowii ; 
Joia  ia  a  s xiijj  witb  sweet  accord, 
Aud  thus  surrouud  the  tliroue. 

2  Let  t]iose  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  l)elow  : 
Celestial  fi-uits  on  earthly  ground, 
FroiU  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Ziori  yields 

A  tliousmJ  sacre  I  8v/eetf», 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Oi-  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Tlien  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We'ic   marchiug   thro'   Imaianuel's 
ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  Iriirh. 
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"  Say  ye  to  the   righteous  tltat  it 
shall  be  ivell  with  him.     Is.  3:  10. 

1  What  cheering  words  are  these  I 

Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
\\\  time  and  to  eternity, 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well. 

2  In  every  state  secure. 

Kept  by  Jehovah's  eye; 
'Tis  well  with  them  while  life  endures, 
Aud  well  when  called  to  die. 

3  'Tis  well  when  joys  arise ; 

'Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow; 
'Tis  well  when  darkness  veils  the 
skies, 
Aud  strong  temptations  blow. 

4  'Tis  well  when  at  his  throne 

They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pifty , 
'Tis  well  when  at  his  feet  they  groan, 
Though  grieved  at  his  delay. 

6  'Tis  well  when  Jesus  calls, 
"From  earth  and  sin  arise, 
Join  w  Ith  tho  hosts  of  ransomed  souls, 
Made  to  salvation  wi&e." 
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"  They  sitig  the  sang  cf  Moses,  the 
semant  0/  God,  and  the  sofig  0/ 
tlte  Latnb.'^     Rev.  15:  3. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moees  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  Leni  t  nnd  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  bis  dying  love  : 

Sing  of  his  using  power; 
Sing  iiow  he  intercedes  above 
For  th<  sc  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Yc  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sing! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
in  Chiist,  the  eternal  King. 

4  SocT)  shall  we  hear  1  im  say, — 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  c<  nie  ;" 

Soon  will  lie  call  us  hence  away, 

And  take  Lis  wanderers  homo. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  lunc  the  song 
Of  Moees  and  the  Lamb. 
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Words  by  FA^'^T  CROSBY. 


SOKTGS-S     OI^     SA.3L.V-A.TIOZSr. 

/?//!/(?,  MERm  BELLS. 

"  /^tfr  wwi"*?  7is  a  child  is  born."     Isaiah  9  :  6. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS, 


itq=4=i 


S^ 


1.  Morn-ing   star,     in     splendor  sbiii-ing,  Glad  we    bail     tbec     on      thv     "way;  While    we    cluiut -with 
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hap  -  py  vol  -  ces,    Christ  the   Lord     is      born      to  -  day. 


Hing, 
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merry  bells,  ring, 
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mcrrv  bells ; 


Vv 


Sweet-ly  chime,  this  Christmas  moru ;  Ring,  men  y  bells,  ring,  merry  bells,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is      bori)  I 


—y- 


v-^~^t^ 


2  See  the  desert  robed  in  beauty, 
See  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom; 
"While  the  lily  of  the  valley 

Breathes  again  its  s-weet  perfume. 


f 


3  Loud  hosannas  hail  his  coming. 

Festive  garments  crown  his  birth, 

Trumpet  tongues  report  the  story. 

Peace,  good  vrill  to  all  the  earth. 


gig-f-Tt — r-^:»— f-T^-g-^l 


4  Son  of  David,  Prince  of  gloi-y, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free; 
Reigt)  forever.  King  eternal, 
All  the  -world  \a  blest  in  thee. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


so:^ro•s    of   sa-uv-a^tioxst. 


CHRISTMAS  HALLELUJAH. 

"  Good  tidings  o/ great  joy."     Luke  2  :  10. 


=^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEKKINS. 


1.  Blow,  ye  gold-en  trumpets,  blow,  Let  the  sleeping  nations  know,  Christ  tbe  Lord  is  born.        Yon-der  see   the 

2.  Ring,  oh,  ring,  ye  silvery  bel's,  Far  and  near  your  cadence  swells,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born.     Ring,  and  ban-ish 

3.  Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  people  free,  Shout,  for 'tis  your  ju  -  bi-lee,    Christ  the  Lord  is  born.       Sing,while  reign  the 
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Bethlehem  star,  Guiding  mor-tals  from  a -far;  Peace  shall  reign  for  ev  -  cr-more,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born, 
doubt  and  fear.  Ring;  till  all  with  joy  shall  hear,  Sin  is  vanquished,  victorv's  near,  Chiist  the  Lord  is  born. 
Three    in  One,    Riv  -  ers  of      sal  -va  -  tion  run,  Now    the  might-y  work     is  done,  Christ  the  Lord   is  born. 


Chorus. 


-rj-Tt^p- 


Tlnl-lelujah.  praise  the  Lord  1  'Tis  the  blessed  Christmas  morn  ;  Hallelu-jah  1  Halle- lu-jah !  Christ  the  Lord  is  born  1 
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181  ;■//£  //f/?/1ZZ?  kNGELS. 

"  ^  multitude  of  th<  heavenly  host,  praising  God.."     Luke  2:13. 
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Arranged  frora  MOZAET, 


^ 


r 

new-born  King  1    Peace  on  earth,  and 


1.  Hark '.the    her  -    aid  an  -  gels  sing,     "Glo-iy     to     the 
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mer  -  cy  mild ;      God    and      sin  -  ners    re   -   con  -  ciled,       God  and  sin  -  ners 


re  -  con  -  oiled." 
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2  Joyful,  all  je  nations,  rise  ; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

8  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 


4  Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peaee  1 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

6  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing, 
**  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I — 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild ; 
Grod  and  sinners  reoonoilod  1" 
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Words  by  FAIv'M  CROSBY. 


"^  Saviour  which  is  Christ  the  Lord."     Luke.  2:11 


=^ 


9 


Mnsic  kj-  P.  T. 


?±i^ 


1.  Car-ol,    sweetly    car-  ol,     A     Sav-iourborn   to  -  day;      Bear  the  joy-ful    tid-ings,  Oli,  bear  them 

2.  Car  -  ol,    sweetly    car  -  ol,    As  when  the    an  -  gel     throng    O'er  the  vales  of     Ju  -  dab,    A  -  woke  the 


bsjv-l TT-* P • #—,—*-•—• h- 


far    a   -   way: 
heavenly     song : 


Car  -  ol,      sweetly     car  -  ol,    Till  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est    bound  Shall  hear  the  mighty 
Car-ol,      sweetly     car-ol,  Good  will,  and  peace,  and  love,  Glo-ry    in     the 


e 


te^ 


4^ 


I 


i'J    ^L      tl\t. 


£3 


t=« 


gS 


gg:g:i:=j: 


^ 


frritT^ 


CJiomts. 

t— -» — ^ 


? 


i^ 


i 


Car  -  ol,  sweetly    car    -    ol, 


*-^ 


i^ 


cho  -  rus,  And    eoh  -  o  back  the     sound, 
high  -  est    To    God  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 


Car 
Car 


m 


*■  J.  i 


^ 


f 


ol  sweetly  to  -  day ; 
-      ol,  car-  ol. 


oar-  ol,  car-  ol,  Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day ; 


V 


I      I 
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GPiROL  SWEETLY  CAROL-Concluded. 
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^ 
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Bear  the 

1         ,^ 


joy- 

n 


ful 


ticl  -  ings, 


Oh. 


bear  them  far 

r-i 


a  -   way. 


f 


Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

The  happy  Christmas  time ; 
Hark!  the  bells  are  pealing 

Their  merry,  merry  chime  ; 
Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

Ye  shining  ones  above, 
Sing  in  loudest  numbers, 

Oh,  sing  redeeming  love. 
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Words  by  FAIJNY  CfiOSBY, 


p£S=?^ 


GLORY  TO  GOD  IN   THE  HIGHEST 

"He  shall  be  called  the  Son  0/ the  Highest."     Luke  i  :  32. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKI^'S. 


t 


fT 


1.  Mer-ry,  mer-ry  ebim-ing  bells,    Stealing    o'er  the    ei  -  lent  dells, 

2.  In     a    man-  gep    far     a  -  way    Once  the    in  -  fant  Sav-iour  lay, 

3.  Born  to    die    for    you  and  me,    Bora  to     set    the  cap-tive  free 


*     ■*. 


'c^Lc  L    !     L    r  I  L    I 


f  f  f'lt 


I 


^ 


Hap  -  py  news  their  mu  -  sic  tells, 
He  was  born  on  Christmas -day. 
Prophets  longed  his  birth  to    see, 


^     1      u^-^[- 


m 


aio  -  ry 


P^ 


the 

S 


I  I 

high  -  est,      Glo  -  ry 


the    his^h  -  est. 


^^=3 


^^i^ 


With  the  bells  that  sweetly  chime, 
Soon  shall  every  heathen  clime, 
Hail  the  happy "^  Christmas  time. 
Glory  in  the  highest. 

Let  the  joyful  echo  fly, 
Angels  sing  and  earth  reply, 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
Glory  in  the  highest. 


V: 


festiva-Ij    so3sra-s- 
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I   IS 


WOE  AVD  5/jre. 
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^               ^            __ 

^              ^- 
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^^^-^       ^                                      ^              -                                                         /          > 
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l*r-^ 
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^r^- 
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S 
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-^- 

^      ' 

'     * 
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» 

'-^    ■ 

# 
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Ir--S 

-^-i-£^S 

^-.-^r. 

^I^ 

_i^iszi 

^  ^ 

-  --  -.- 

_^  :- 

-_i 

Znni 

-Lij 

n^-r^ 

Zr_-. 

-  i^ 

1  -^ 

:_  :.- 

-^^^ 

JL 

-^-TTT- 
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T* 

♦ 

x\ 

-#-  • 

-#> 

•#- 

«, 
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'O' 

^ 

^ 

^ 

_^_ 

m      '    m     ' 

— — — 

— *^- 

— ^^ — 
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—  f- 

» 

ft 
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Sii-r  "S"^  i:^'  lis 


•^^::^ 


-# — j--*^ 


^ 
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sczsro-s    c:p    s-f^-z-"A.~Ic:^^ 


STAR,  BEAUTIFUL  STAR. 


^ 
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'.£  'z-z:.k  exzc€diK.£  -s^.'''     Mztt  2  :  la 


Kndc-  Vy  mil'.  ^rSILU5{ 


-% — -rj. — ^ 1^-—. c- 

iC  T  '>  ^  ^ 

-          *         • 

'#^#                   #;#                   ^               -.^                    ^N 

*^       0      "^     N   ,            ^ 

"    * 

'  ^                                                  !                           *        «        *     '!          f      « 

..'•„,-                   <*?##:#■                     • 

> 

i  "^      "      ^                 ■^'             J-'*            ir*#- 

^ 

Star,      a 

»•              *«                                       **I^« 

*l.    If)      „                    * 

^       -id                                      •     m 

* 

*     * 

±r-^ -,-^^-^r^ „„„      .,       *    ;  " 

?     ->$- r-0—,      ^^^ 



^'  — 

5hin-i:i^    so    Lri^-l:- Jr      all     tite  ttsj,  Till  it.  stood  o'a-li^epkce —b^r^ 
"     ^    »     '1^>     't?^     "^^     '     t^    t^ 


•iT-rinj  olildlaj.    Star,  rt»T. 


i 


^ 


»^ — — r «   . 


-#— r 


^'^ #- 


;,bet  frcm  £  -  far. 


i 


ra-^^^ 


#     » 


»   »     •  I  »• » 


-p » — * — * — »  *     *  • 


-» — • — #— * #- 


-»— = — *- 


2  In  the  land  of  tie  East-  in  tiie  =ba<idvs  of  night, 
We  sa'fs-  tfce  g-lcrr  of  thy  ne-sr  liirht, 

The  Kinz-R'^deemer  t^:'  eart.h  ha.d  CM>ine ! 


Vi= 


3  We  ^EVB  grid  fv  fnlrate  and  gifite  for  pnjtT, 
Ineieofie  and  na^rria.  and  ifnoes  rare: 

AH  that'  T«  baTie,  -we  HllieT  l>riat:. 

To  lav  it  -snih  jr.j  iJt  tLe  feel  c»f  tiie  King. 


LSTr'v'-<VI-     soisro: 
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sonsro-s    o:f    s-^il.'Va.tio3>t. 


SHOUT  THE  GLAD   TIDINGS. 

"  The  Prifice  of  Peace^     Isaiah  9  :  6. 


=^ 


AVISON. 


Shout   the   glad    tid  -  ings,     ex    -   ult  -  ing  -  ly 


. .    Je  -  ru   -   sa  -  lem     tri-  umphs,  Mes 


m^'=Ti=f=t=m^^3i^^^^^¥^^Mm 


si  -  ah      is    King!       1.  Zi    -   on    the     mar  -  vel  -  ous      sto   -  ry     be     tell -ing,     The     Son    of    the 


£3 


r'  r  f 


t=t 


m- 


m 


^ 


i'^—h-^ 


w^m^^^^mmm^^^m^mm 


high  est,  how    low  -  ly     his   birth,  The  bright- est     arch-  aa  -  gel     in       glo  -  ry     ex -eel -ling,    lie 

—.—i — .  ,  <p   ^— ^— ^-i — 


fete 


V— U- 


ii 


i 


£ 


I 


i 


^ 


DPESTIV-A.IJ    SOITO-S-; 


^ 
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soisro-s    or-    s.A-x^'y.A.TiOKr. 


SHOUT  WE  GLAD   TIDINGS.-Conciuded. 


=^ 
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P  \       S     S       S       N      ^^ 

'        i '^ 

•-§-         S       >       S        S        ^     ! 

-1                          i 

-— ^^—. ^ P      9 

fr\?    d m 9 «^^g    ; 

'^^-^ T- 

"T-^- 

*    •    •      ^         ^         # 

^   ^   f~*^^r»'^    '  ^~ 

stoops  to     redeem  thee,  he  reigns  up  -  on 

earth.     Shout  the  glad  tid  -  ings,  ex  - 

rj ■  g  :  !    g     ;     g~^g-i 

^  1 

ult-iog-  ly    sin^ Je- 

fs    ■#-     •#-     ^  *  -«-  •#. 

^~'''~h 

1^  ^  ^  t-^'^gn 

■r^       '•?                                                                                                  -^           ■ 

>^^- 

■            ^                             '  ,         ' 

-''-,-^^^ ^-5- 

i             ^         ^            .^            ^            ^            ^        V 

1 ^ — ^ 

^         y      ^         >         ^         > 

1 — ^^ -/  gJ 

^  ^    N    ^  J" 


T^      *  '-y— g      0      0      0 


1st  &  2d  time. 


^i=t 


Zd  time. 


T=¥ 


3E3^ 


H 


ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs,  Mes  -  si  -  ah      is    King,       King,  iles  -  si  -  ah     is    King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah     is     King. 

S 


^     f     -^     ^ 


^     f- 


g 


-*-^#- 


'^    'f^      ?    f'      "^      't>      V 


2  Tell  ho-w  he  cometh  from  nation  to  nation, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round ; 
Ho\r  free  to  the  faithful  he  offers  salvation. 

How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 

%  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  hallelujah  be  singing ; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 


^ 
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Words  by  FANKI  CROSBY. 


SOKTOS     OF     SA.X."VA.TI01Sr.  z 

THE  BETHLEHEM  STAR. 

"  We  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east."     Matt.  2  :  2. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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feES 


!£?= 


=^ 


ti  -  ful   Star 

N      N      1 


of     pur        est  light     On     Beth -lebem  rose     di  -  vine 


m^ 


^t=it 


:^ 


p—^f^U^ 


ly  bright,   And 


m 


m- 


S 


i 


^=^ 


m 


o   -  ver  the     In  -  fant       Sav  -  iour    smiled,    While  an    -    gels      blessed  the 


ho 


^: 


fEEg 


S3 


^:^;=^ 


ly     Child. 
SI 


Chorus. 


i 


i 


1st  time. 


2d  time. 


-^ms=m 


-^- 


^ 


-# — 0- 


Morn-ing  Star. 


Shin-ing    still, 

-^  #.  ^ 


shin-ing    still, 


beau-  ti  -  ful  Beth-le-hem  Morn  -  ing  Star, 
■0-m^'0-^^^^-^ 


T — ^ 


:U=l7 


s=^ 


" U^     !>    h 

ShiniHg  Btill,  shinmg  still, 

2  That  wonderful  Star,  whose  beams  of  old 
The  prophets  in  their  song  foretold — 
That  wonderful  Star  that  came  to  earth, 
Bright  herald  of  the  Saviour's  birth. 


W 


V— iA 


:p=»-"f=L 


?-l^^: 


3  Oh,  children  of  God,  with  rapture  sing 
Hosanna  to  our  Saviour  King ; 
And  joyfully  twine  our  garlands  gay, 
Meet  emblems  for  the  Christmas-day. 


r-ESTi-v^ft^iL.  soasro-s- 
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SOI»T<3-S     OF-     S-A.I^-VA-TIOJSr. 


THROUGH  ANOTHER   YEAR. 

"  Z^M  crownest  the  year  •wiik  thy  goodness."     Ps.  65 :  ii. 


^ 
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Words  by  Eev  ALFEED  TATLOE. 


Mnsic  bj  T.  E.  PEKXrXS. 
Chorum. 
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1                ,                ,                K 

'             "^        ^. 
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\\d   'V 1      \.        \. 

m.      n        1^ 
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^     ■■■■«              ! 

4^^9-4— i^ — ^^ 

—U-^       ^ 
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^^~^-d ^- 

-  a i  ^    -1       ^ 

r-8* ^ ^- — ^^-^ 

^-^ z, * w:r 

— — ^F- — ^- 

*     .  ■ 

— w — 

-* IT- 

^    <  Thro'  an-och-  er    year   of    bless-ing,    Bj  our  Father's  love -^e're  spared ;  ) 
j         ■  "j  Glad  -we  ecme,  our  thanks  ex-press- ing  For  the   mer  -  cies  w  chavo  shared,  j  Sing  the  lore 
^^   {  Year   of  grace  and  lat-r  -  cj  flo-v7-  ing  From  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  a  -  bove ; 
~"  I    All     his    won-drous  goodness  ehow-ing,  Still  he  cro\ms    us    yrith  his    love. 

of 

0 

God  oor 

\C\'    \^ 

J                 ,    - 

'A    •        'Ji,          ^          !• 

r           .1     r 

^     • 

>«     2   i 

\t*    ^^ 

1        i         i        ■ 

'        ^      ."^ 

1        •! 

"■ 
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_  *    __  9_\ 

^         n 

■                                         '1 

\n      *\    m        m 

'  .           I             "          1 

1            /     4     »          B» 

^        F         ^         ^ 

;         ^      ^      'J 

1        •»    r       r 

X 

■J       ■'^    \ 

¥        ■¥ 

1        ,        ^      ;^ 

1           1 

1             t/      [^ 

r^irt-^^ 

1 

rs, N — ^- 

,S     s 

i             Fa-  tker,  While  we 

meet   to  praise  and 

-^ p— ^ 

prav :  "Vv  liile  his 

Ciilldren  glad-ly   gath  -  er      On  this 

hap-pj  fee-  trd 

-  \~ \ ! 1 

t^=M^ 

-1 1 ' ' 

^=^=^^ 

^^^ 

m 


3  Year  of  hountv,  year  of  gladness, 
Year  of  promise,  happy  year, 
God  has  kept  us  free  from  sadness — 
\  ^     'J  '      '  .  '  '    '  ^  God  has  s*  own  hia  presence  here, 

day  ;  Leave  us  not,  O  God,  but  rath-er     Kindly  help   us  on  our  way. 

jt.  .0.  4  God  in  love  and  kindness  sees  us, — 

--*       -----       ----    ^_;       ^    |~^~|T  Keeps  US  safe  from  harm  and  fear: 

■ ^ — \ —  -^11        Father,  draw  us  near  to  Jesus, — 


v~^^ 


'T^ 


•?~^"~y~~p: 


V— vL 
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Make  us  thine  the  coming  year. 


^ 
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Words  by  Rey.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


OUR  EASTER  TRIUMPH. 

"  Because  I  live  ye  shall  live  also."     John,  14 :  9, 


S\ 


P 


S^^^^^^iM^^il 


A fS- 


Arr.  from  AUBEE,  by  Prof,  OTTO  FOI. 


ig 


1.  Bright  shines  the   gold-  en       sun!     Bright  breaks  the    glo  -   rious  morn  -  ing :       Je  -  bus   the  Lord   hath 

2.  Loud    be      the   song     we     raise  1       In      love      he^ied       to       save      us;      Full  be    the  note     of 


m^  c :  g 


i 


£ 


ra 


^^-^Trr^^-l 


m 


A 


^^- 


vie  -   fry  won,      The  powers  of    dark-ness   scorn -ing.       0    day       of     ho-  ly      ex  -  ult   -  a   -  tion,  For 
grate  -  ful  praise,    E   -  ter  -  nal  life     he      gave     us.       O     Je    -   sus,  mighty      to     de  -  liv  -   er,     In 


m=±Si^s^if^-^E^m 


m^ 


j^ 


^ 


t 


Christ  hath  purchased  our    sal  -  va  -  tion.     Glad   day       of     ho   -    ly       joy !       For      he     hath  burst  his 
thee    thy  chil-  dren  live    for     ev  -  er.     Praise    to       the  Lord     of      love !      Ring   out    the   wondrous 


L-^^ 


^mm^^^^^^^0 


r^r=TT=r- 


\i~ 


testiva-Ij    soisro-s. 


OUR    EASTER    TRIUMPH. -Concluded. 
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Ji-^S-^r-^f 
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1  L 

on:      Rich      be      the  songs     our   hearts     em- ploy,     Our     conquering  Lord  hath     ris   -    en! 


^ 


pris 
sto   -   ry !     Praise  !  for       he   reign  -  eth 

7^       f- h^^    J 


bove ;     0 !     praise    the     king 

l~0-i be y J- 


glo 


T=^ 


Joy  !  for  the  Saviour  lives  ! 

The  power  of  death  is  broken : 
Joy  !  for  the  life  his  viet'ry  gives, 

The  peace  his  word  hath  spoken. 
O  Jesus,  over  death  victorious  ! 


190 


'P^^^ 


0  Victor  !  reigning  ever  glorious ! 
Joy !  for  with  him  we  reign. 

His  love  shall  fail  us  never  ! 
Joy !  for  in  him  our  crown  we  gain, 

The  crown  we  wear  for  ever  1 


DUKE  STREET.     L. 

Christ  sitteth  on  ike  rig  lit  Jiand  of  God.' 


&A 


ttS^ 
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1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay — 
Lift   up   your   heads,   ye  heavenly 

gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 


Loose  all  your  bars  of  golden  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  heavenly  scene  : 
He  claims  tfeese  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  ia 
"  TVho  is  the  King  of  Glory— who  ?" 
Tlie  Lord  that  allhis  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er- 

threw ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

I^ESTIVA^Xj     SOISTGKS-     z^ 


Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  cliant  tlie  sf»lemn  lay — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  hoav'nly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 

"  "^Vho  is  the  King  of  Glon.-— who  T 
The  Lord  of  boundless  power  pos- 
sessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest. 
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CHRIST  18  RISEN. 

"Now  is  Christ  risen /rom  the  dead."     i  Cor,  15  :  20. 


=^ 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATT.OR. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


2:z: 


■4- 


^^^^B 


7=^-i^ 


iE^ 
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^M^ 
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1.  Christ  is     ris  -  en   from  the* dead,  Christ,  our  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  Head  ;  Now  he  lives  who  once  was  slain, 

2.  Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave,  Christ  hath  shown  his  pow'r  to  save ;  Cru  -  el  death  and  bit  -  te;-  strife 


-i^- 


m 
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f-=Ff^ 


T=^-- 


f^=^=FF=F=F 


I        I        I         k     I        1        1  •  1        ■  I  I        I        I         i^     ,       ,        , 

CnoEUS.  Might- y    Vic  -  tor,  strong  to  save,  Thou  hast  conquer'd  o'er  the  grave,  Death  hath  lost  its  pow'r  and  sting; 

Mm. 


^- — j— g — ^ — ^vH^- ;   J  r^F^g-^— i^n  J   # 


^ 


^f: 


Lives,  for    ev  -  er  -  more  to    reign.    Ris  -  en    Sun  of    Righteousness,    Risen  to  save,    to  cheer,  to  bless , 
Christ  hath  pur-chased  end-  less   life.    Now  our  faith  is     not    in    vain  ;    Je  -  sua  Chi-ist  hath  risen  a  -  gain ; 


-^ 
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^?^tL 


:M 


m^^E3: 
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^^ 


Praise   to    our     vie  -   to  -  rious  Kmg. 
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Bless-  ed   Saviour,  liv  -  ing  Lord,    Ev 
Vie-tory  thro'  our  conqu'ring  Lord,   To 


er     be    thy  name    a  -  dored. 
his   Father's  throne  re  -  stored. 
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Bright  our  hope  beyond  the  tomb, 
Gone,  the  darkness,  gone,  the  gloom, 
Gone,  the  dreadful  fear  of  death, 
We  may  sing  with  latest  breath ; 
Sown  in  weakness,    raised  in  power, 
For  the  resurrection  hour ; 
Glory,  glory,  let  us  sing, 
Glory  to  our  risen  King. 
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"  T;-^  Lord  of  Hosts,  he  is  tJie  KING   OF   GLORY? 
Psalm.  24  :  10. 

1  "  "Wide,  ye  heavenlv  gates,  unfold, 

Closed  no  more  by  death  and  sin : 
K'o^  the  conquering  Lord  behold, 

Let  the  King  of  glory  in." 
Hark,  th'  angelic  hosts  inquire, 

"  Who  is  he,  th'  almighty  King? " 
Hark  again,  the  answering  choir 

Thus  in  strains  of  triumph  sing  : — 

2  "He  -^hose  porrerful  arm,  alone, 

On  his  foes  destruction  hurled ; 
He  \vho  hath  the  victory  won ; 

He  vrho  saved  a  ruined  world; 
He  who  God's  pure  law  fulfilled, 

Jesus,  the  Incarnate  Word ; 
He  whose  truth  with  blood  was  sealed — 

He  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord. 
8  "  Who  shall  to  this  blest  abode 

Follow  in  the  Saviour's  train  ? " 
"  They  who  in  his  cleansing  blood, 

Wash  away  each  guilty  stain ; 
They  whose  daily  actions  prove 

Steadfast  faith,  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal,  and  grateful  love, 

They  shall  dwell  for  ever  here" 

"  The  angel  of  ike  Lord  came  and  rolled  hack  the  stone 
from  the  door."     Matt.  28  :  2. 

1  AxGELS  !  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death!   yield  up  thy  mighty  prey; 
See  !  the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 
Hark !  the  wondering  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  with  the  blissful  sound. 
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2  JTow,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
-  «ee  him  high  in  glory  rise  I 

(o5t«  of  angels,  on  the  road, 

(aU  him — the  incarnate  God. 

leaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide, 
iee  the  Conqueror  through  them  ride  1 
King  of  glory !  mount  thy  throne- 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs ! 
Tune,  and  sweep  your  golden  Ivre^; 
Raise,  0  earth  I  your  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
Every  note  with  wonder  swell. 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captive  hell ! 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  t 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king ! 

"  If  ye  ^^«  ^e  risen  -with  Christ,  seek  tkose  things  wkisk 
are  above,  -where  Christ  siiteth  on  the  right  hand  fff 
God:'    Col.  3:1. 

1  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high. 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fi^ht,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

2  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rifle  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 
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SOIsTGJ^S     OI^     SuA^Ij-V-A-TIOOSr. 


LESSON  EXERCISE  ON   THE  LIFE  OF  JESUS. 


^ 


The  following  exercise  embraces  some  of  the  principal  points  of  intereet  in  the  life  of  our  Saviour,  and  may  be  used  with  profit 
in  any  school.  It  can  be  used  so  as  to  occupy  half  an  hour,  or  a  whole  session,  as  may  be  desirable ;  or  for  a  concert  or  anniver- 
sary exercise. 

To  conduct  this  exei'cise  with  interest,  the  Scripture  passages  may  be  read  by  the  eupeiintendent  or  teacher,  or  by  eome  of  the 
scholars,  or  by  the  whole  school.    Or  the  passages  may  be  portioned  out,  one  or  more  to  each  class. 


God  the  Father  gave  tTesus. 

"God  so  loved  the  world,"  etc.    John  3 :  16. 
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Words  by  Eev.  ALFRED  TATLOK. 


LOVING  JESUS. 


Music  by  T.  K  PEEKINS. 
8emi-Chonis. 
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God    in   boundless  mer  -  cy  gave  Christ  his   Son,  our  souls  to   save ;  Praise  his  love  who  kind-Iy     gave  us 
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Christ,  from  sin     and  death  to      save  us.     Lov  -  ing    Je  -  sus,  blessed  Lord,  Ev  -  er     be     thy  name  a-  dored. 
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LESSON  EXERCISE— Concluded. 
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1 


Jesus    Presented   in   the   Temple 
with  Simeon. 

The  promise   of  the  coming   Saviour. 
Luke  1 :  73,  74. 

The  glory  of  the  reign  of  the  Saviour. 
Lake  1 :  32. 
Light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles.  Luke  2  :  32. 
Full  salvation  in  Jesus.    Luke  2 :  30. 
Jesus  on  our  fallen  race 
Lifea  the  brightness  of  his  face. 
S.  Cho.  Jesus  brings  complete  salvation 
Unto  every  tribe  and  nation. 

tTesus,  the  Model  Boy,  in  the  Tem- 
ple. 

Jesus  grew  in  grace.    Luke  2 :  52. 
He  was  found  in  the  temple.    Luke  2 :  46. 
About  his  Father's  business.  Luke  2 :  49. 
Jestts  Christ,  while  yet  a  boy, 
Did  hi-t  Father's  work  with  joy. 
S.  Cho.  God  in  heaven  knows  and  sees  us  ; 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  grow  like  Jesus. 

tTesus  Baptized  by  John. 

The  baptism     Matthew  3 :  13. 
The  voice  from  heaven.    Mathew  3 :  17. 
Jesus  Christ,  by  John  baptized, 
By  the  Father  recognized. 
S.  Cho.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Jesus  Tempted. 

Jeaus  led  into  the  wilderness.    Matt.  4 : 
1-4. 

Jesus  victorious  over  the  tempter.   Matt. 
4:10,11. 

In  the  dark  and  trying  hour, 
Jesus  felt  the  tempter's  power. 
S.  Cho.  He  was  tempted,  yet  victorious. 

Our  High  Priest,  for  ever  glorious. 

Jesus  Cleansing  the  Temple. 

God's  house  should  be  pure.  John  2 :  16. 


^ 


Our  bodies   the  temples  of   the   Holy 
Ghost.    1  Cor.  3:  16, 17. 

Gladness  in  going  to  the  house  of  God. 
Psalm  122 :  1. 

Jbsub,  human  and  divine. 
Cleanse  my  heart  and  make  me  thine. 
S.  Cho.  In  thy  house  with  jov  appearing. 
Gladly  all  thy  Gospel  hearing. 

Wonderfttl  Works  of  Jesus. 

John  sent  his  disciples  to  Jesus.     Luke 
7:19. 

Jesus  showed  them  his  miracles.    Luke 
7 :  21, 22. 

Aix,  diseases  he  can  cure, 
Gives  his  Gospel  to  the  poor ; 
S.  Cho.  From  our  sins  and  fears  he  frees  us, 
Mighty  Saviour,  loving  Jesus. 

Jesus,  the  Wonderful  Teacher. 

"Never  man   spake  like   this    man." 
John  7 :  46. 
"  As  one  having  authority."    Matt.  7 :  29. 
Full  of  grace  and  love.    Luke  4  :  22. 
Jesus,  Teacher  from  above, 
Wond«rful  and  full  of  love ; 
S.  Cho.  All  thy  blessed  word  receiving, 
Gladly,  fully  thee  believing. 

Jesus,  the  Great  Saviour. 

Salvation  to  the  lost  sinner.    Luke  19  : 9. 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost.    Luke 
19 :  10. 

Thou  canst  make  the  sinner  whole ; 
Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  my  soul. 
S.  Cho.  Jesus  saves  from  condemnation. 
Praise  him  for  his  free  salvation. 

Jesus,  the  Divine  Messiah. 

One  with  the  Father.    John  14 :  9, 10. 
The  way,  the  tinith,  the  life.    John  14:6. 
Access  to  the  Father  through  him.  Eph. 
2:18. 


FBSTI-V^ftJL.     SOI>TC  *3. 


Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  one  God.  1  John 
1 :7. 

Christ,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Help  me  come  to  thae  to-day. 
S.  Cho.  Access  to  the  Father  giving, 

Through  his  life  forever  livmg. 

Jesus  in  Gethsemane. 

The  agony  in  the  Garden.   Luke  89 :  4S,44. 
The  disciples  forsook  Jesus.    Mark  14  : 
50. 

Jesus'  resignation  to  his  Father's  wilL 
Mark  14:  36. 

To  the  Father  prayed  the  Son, 
Not  my  will,  but  thine,  b«  done. 
S.  Cho.  Jesus,  keep  me  ever  by  thee, 
Help  me  never  to  deny  thee. 

Jesus  Crucified. 

"  And  they  crucified  him."    Matt.  27 :  36. 
On  the  accursed  cross.    Gal.  3  :  13. 
Redemption    tnrough   his  blood.     Col. 
1 :  14. 

Nailed  upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
Jesus  gives  his  life  for  me. 
S.  Cho.  Tell  abroad  the  wondrous  story, 
How  he  died,  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Jesus,    tfie    Risen    and     Glorified 
Medeemer. 

He  rose  from  the  grave.    John  20 :  16, 17. 
He  ascended  iflto  heaven.     Acta  1  :  9-11. 
He  is  the  mighty  Conqueror.    1  Cor.  15 : 
57.58. 

He  is  the  eternal  King  of  glory.    1  Tim. 
1:17. 

He  is  the  all-powerful  Mediator.    Heb. 
7:  25. 
He  is  the  coming  Judge.    Acts  17 :  31. 
Jesus,  ever-living  Lord, 
To  the  leather's  throne  restored; 
S.  Cho.  Victor,  mighty  to  deliver. 

King  of  glorj',  reigning  ever. 
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AMERICA.     6, 4. 
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fa  -  thers  died.    Land  of    the    piUxrims  pride,  From  er   -   erv  mount-ain  side        Let      free-  dom    rinff. 
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My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


8  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break- 

The  song  prolong. 
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'  In  the  sJtadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  tny  refuged 


God  bless  our  native  land  I 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand. 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the. wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
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Do  thou  our  country  save 
By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies  : 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 
To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 

S.  F.  SMTTH. 
Ps.  57 :  I. 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state  1 
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*^ My  voice  sAalt  thou  hear  tn  tke  inomiHg,  O  Lord.'^     Ps.  5  :  3. 

Words  and  Music  by  E«v.  ALFRED  TAILOR, 
I    First  time.  \    Second  time. 
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-    ,    At   da-vrn  of    day,    O      God,    I   pray,  Be  thou  my  friend,  my  gmde  : 
'      Thro'  ev  -  ery  hour  witk  love  and  pow'r  \^Omit ]    For   all    my  wants  pro-vide. 
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2  Secure  I  slept,  by  mercy  kept, 
And  grateful  how  I  rise  ; 
Thou  sendest  liglit  and  sunshine  bright 
To  cheer  my  waking  eyes. 

8  Shine  in  my  heart,  bid  sin  depart ; 
0  God  of  wondrous  grace  ! 
On  all  my  way  throughout  the  day 
Lift  up  thy  blessed  face. 

4  And  when  at  last  death's  sleep  is  past ; 
On  resTirreotioa  day 
Bid  me  awake  ; — to  glory  take, 

Through  Christ,  my  strength,  I  pray. 

1  y  y   "In  the  tnoming  itriU  I  direct  nty  prayer  unto  thee. 
5  :  3- 
1  The  morning  bright,  with  rosy  light, 
Has  waked  me  fi'om  my  sleep  ; 
Father,  I  own,  tiiy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 


Ps. 


2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray, 
Be  thou  ray  guard  and  guiae  ; 
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My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Blest  JesuB,  near  thy  side. 

8  Oh,  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace : 
Make  me  Uke  thee  : — then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 

^  ^  Eev.  T.  0.  SUJTMERS,  D.D. 

a\J\J    **  /  vjill  both  lay  me  dv^un  in  peace,  and  sleep  ;  for  thau^ 
Lord,  only  makest  me  to  dwell  in  safety."     Ps.  4  :  8. 

1  The  daylight  fades  ;  the  evening  shades 

Are  gathering  round  my  head  : 
Father  above,  I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  ray  bed. 

2  While  thou  art  near  I  need  not  feai* 

The  gloom  of  midnight  hour : 
Blest  Jesus,  still  from  every   ill 
Defend  me  witli  thy  power. 

8  Pardon  my  sin,  and  ent^r  in 
And  sanctify  my  heart : 
Spirit  divine,  oh,  make  me  thine. 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 

Eev.  T.  0.  SUMMERS.  D.D. 
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Oi//?  OMZ/V  DEAR  HOME. 

As  for  me  and  my  house,  we  will  serve  the  Lord."     Joshua  24  :  15. 

A.  A.  GRALEY.    From  "  Happy  Voices.' 
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1.  Home,  dear  home,  we  )iev-  er  caa   for-get ;  Friends,  dear  friends.we  often  there  have  met ;  Press'd  by  care,  or 

2.  Lured  by  gain  we  seek  a    for-  eign  shore,  Worn  and  wea  -  ry  heap  the  gold-  en    ore  ;     Still  our  yearnin< 
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Chorus. 
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pierced  by  grief,    Home  has   af-ford-ed     us      a   sweet  re  -  lief     j  Ten- der  mem- o  -  ries  round  thee  twine, 
hearts  de-  maud    Rest    in     the  homestead  in    our     na  -  tive  land.    V   0  -  ver  land  and  sea    we  may  roam, 


3  Painted  pleasure  holds  the  flowing  bowl ; 
Mirth  and  music  lure  the  careless  soul ; 
But  with  us  at  home,  you'll  find 
Home  joys  that  never  leave  a  sting  behind. 


4  Firmly  bound  by  silver  chains  of  love, 
Here  are  foretastes  of  the  liome  above ; 
Thou,  from  whom  all  blessings  come, 
Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  a  Christian  home. 


^^ 


liOls^EE      SOI^GS. 


:^ 


tr 


202 

Words  from  tke  German. 


EVENING  LULLABY. 

**  At  elpening  time  it  shall  be  light.''''     Zech.  14  :  7. 

I 
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Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Eve-ning    is       fall  -  ing    to     sleep   in    the   west,       Lull-  ing    the    gold-  en-  bright  meadows  to      rest ; 
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Twin-kie   like    diamonds  the    stars   in     the     skies,     Greet-ing   the     two    ht  -  tie     slum- ber- ing     eves. 
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And    Je  -  sus  will  give  his    be  -  lov  -  ed   ones  sleep. 
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2  N'ow  all  the  flowers  have  gone  to  repose, 
All  the  sweet  perfume-cups  gracefully  close  ; 
Blossoms  rocked  lightly  on  evening's  mild  breeze, 
Drowsily,  dreamily,  swinging  the  trees. 


3  Sleep  till  the  flf^wcrs  shall  open  once  more  ; 
Sleep  till  the  lark  in  the  morning  shall  soar; 
Sleep  till  tlie    golden   sun,  lightini:  the  skies. 
Bids  thee  from  sweet  repose  joyfully  rise. 
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Whoso  putteth  his  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  saye."     Prov.  29  :  25. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  O    little  child !  lie  still  and  sleep  ;  Jesus  is  near  Thou  need'st  not  fear ;  No  one  need  fear  whom  God  doth  keep 
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By   day  or  night,  By  day  or  night ;  Then  lay  thee  down  in  slumber  deep  Till  morning  light, Till  morning  light. 
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O  little  child  !  be  still  and  rest ; 

He  sweetly  sleeps 

Whom  Jestts  keeps, 
And  in  the  morming  wake  so  blest, 

His  child  to  be ; 
Love  every  one,  l»ut  love  him  beat, 

He  first  loved  thee. 


O  little  child  !  -vrhcn  thou  must  die, 
Fear  nothing  then, 
But  say,  "Amen" 


To  God's  command,  and  quiet  lie 

In  his  kind  hand, 
Till  he  shall  siiy,  "  Dear  child,  come,  fly 

To  heaven's  bright  land." 

4. 
Then,  when  thy  work  on  earth  is  done. 
Thou  shalt  ascend 
.     To  meet  thy  Friend  ; 
Jesus  the  little  child  will  own, 

Safe  at  his  side  ; 
And  thou  shalt  live  before  the  throne 
Because  he  died. 
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SOIvTO-S     OF     SAJL.V-A.TIOIsr. 


JACKSONVILLE.     8. 7. 

Thau,  Lord,  only  -makest  me  to  dwell  tn  safety.''^     Ps.  4  :  8. 
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1.  Through  the      day      thy       love     hath     spared  us,       Wea  -  ried      we         lay     do-^n      to         rest ; 

2.  Pil  -  grims  here      on       earth    and       strati -gers,    Dwell -ing       in         the     midst      of        foes; 
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Through  the       si  -   lent      watch  -  es       guard    us, 
Us       and    ours    pre  -  serve  from     dan  -  gers, 


Let 
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no        foe        our ....     peace    mo  -  lest, 
thine     arms     may...       we      re  -  pose; 
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Guard  -  ian       be, 
dav        is        past, 

Sweet     it          is          to     trust 
Rest      with     thee       in    heaven 
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last. 
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LOyE  AT  HOME. 

"  Ledm  Jini  io  slww  pUiy  at  horns'*     i  Tim.  5:4, 

Words  Md  Hnsic  by  J.  H.  McNAnOHTON,  by  permission. 
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1,  There  is    beau-ty     all  around,  When  there's  love  at  home;  There  is  joy  in  every  sound,'Whea  there's  love  at 

2.  In  the  cot-tage  there  is  joy, "When  there's  love  at  home  ;  Hate  and  en-  vy  ne'er  annoy,  When  there's  love  at 
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home.      Peace  and  plen  -  ty   here     a-  bide,  Smiling  sweet  on   ev  -  ery  side,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  g  'ide, 
home.        Ros  -  es    blos-sora'neath our  feet,   All  the  earth's  a  gar-den  sweet,  Mak-ing  life   a    bliss  complete, 
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When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,  love  at  home,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,When  there's  love  at  home 
When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,     love    at  home.  Making  life  a  bliss  complete,When  there's  love  at  home 
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KCOIv^LE     SOITO-S. 
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SOITO-S     or*     SA.lLiV-A^TIOISr. 


LO]IE  AT  HOME— Concluded, 


3  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above. 
When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
All  the  earth  is  filled  with  love, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 

Sweeter  sings  the  brooklet  by, 

Blighter  beams  the  azure  sky. 

Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high 

When  there's  love  at  home. 


4  Jesus,  make  me  wholly  thine, 
Then  there's  love  at  home ; 
May  thy  sacrifice  be  mine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 
Safely  from  all  harm  I'll  rest, 
With  no  sinful  care  distressed. 
Through  thy  tender  mercy  blessed 
With  thy  love  at  home. 
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HOME. 


Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another.''''     Rom.  12  :  10. 


By  permission  of  MASO??  BE©S. 
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Ji \—A ^ \ ^ \ \ hs , \ ] 1 , ^ , V 


1.  Home,  home !  how  endear  -  ing !  Home  !  shrined  in  my  breast  I        Home  !  ev-  er    so  cheer  -  ing,    Still  in  thy 

2.  Home  !  happiest  of   pla  -  ces  1  Home  1  thee  I     de  -  sire  !  Home  I  kind  are  the  fa  -  ces    Meeting  a  ■ 
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bosom  I'd   rest.     Home !  home !  sweet  home !  Still  in  thy  bosom  I'd  rest, 
round  by  the  fire  !    Home !  home !  sweet  home !  Ever  my  home  I  de  -  sire ! 
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8. 

Home  !  to  thee  united  1 
Home  !  for  thee  I  bum  1 
Home  I  with  thee  delighted, 
Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return. 
Home  !  homel  sweet  home  ! 
Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return. 


HOImIE     SOIsTO-S. 
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SOlsrOS     OF     S.AJliVA.TI03>T. 


THE  OLD,   OLD  STORY. 

' He  gave  his  only-begotten  Son."     John  3:16. 
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W.  H.  DOAM. 
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1.  Tell   me   the  old,  old    sto  -  ry    Of     un- seen  things  a    -      bove,        Of   Je-sus   and  his      glo  -    ry,     Of 

2.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry    slow-ly,  That    I     may  take    it  in —       That  Tyoiider- ful     re  -   demp-tion  God's 

f-     7^     f-     f-      J       j      J      J        .-^J        I    ■  .     _     _      -f-     .7^        ^     f-- 
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Jc  -  SU3  and  his     love, 
rem  e  -  dy  for     sin. 


Tell  mo  the  sto  -  ry      sim-  ply,    As      to      a      lit-  tie    ehild,    For     I    am  veak  and 
Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry      oft  -  en.    For     I       for-  get  so    soon  1   The  "  early  dew  "  of 
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Jlefrain. 
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wea  -  ry.  And  help  -less  and     de  -  filed.       Tell  me  the  ©Id,  ®ld  sto  -  ry,     Tell  me  the  old,  ©Id  sto  -  ry 
morn  -  ing  Has  passed  a  -  way     at      noon. 
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THE   OLD,    OLD    STORY.— Concluded, 


^ 


-^14-  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 
1^^^  -    With  earnest  tones,  and  grave ; 


Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  Of  Jesus  and  hia  love. 
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Remember !  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 

Tell  me  that  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be, 


4:  In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 
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4. 

Tell  me  the  same  old  story. 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 

That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 

Tell  me  the  old.  old  story, 

"Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 
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DARLING,   GO  TO  REST. 


k-2 


"  TA^  darkness  hideth  not  from  tkee."     Ps.  139  :  12. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 

^ S ^ ^-X. V-r-^ V 
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1.  Evening  shades  are  fall  -  ing :  Time  to      go      to     rest ;  Stars  are    soft-ly    call-ing     Dar-ling   to   her   nest. 

2.  Time  to      go     to     bed,  love ;  Lay  thee  down  to   sleep  :Wea-ry      lit- tie  head,  love,  God  will  safe- ly    keep, 

3.  Ifow  the    lit  -  tla  prayer,  love.  On  the  bend-  ed   knee  ;  Safe  in       Je  -  sus'  care,  love,   He    can  hear  and  see. 


^£±zr^ 
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Sweet  the  sleep  be  -  fore   thee     Till   morn- ing  light ;  God  in  heaven  watch  o'er  thee,  My    love,  good-night, 
Ifow  the    lit  -  tie    kiss,  love,  Arms  clasp   s»o   tight;  Pleasant  dreams  of  bliss,  love;  My    love,  good-night 


God    in     mer-cv  keop  thee,    Till     sun-shine  bright :  Calmly,  sweet- Iv  sleep  thee,  My    love,  good-night. 
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CLOSE  THE  DOOR  LIGHTLY. 

"Is  it  well  with  the  child*  .  ...  It  is  ivelV     2  Kings  4  :  26. 


Slow  and  Gentle. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY,  1858. 

/7\ 


pss4^Hm^^^^^^^m^^^ 


1.  Close  the  door  lightly,  Bridle  the  breath,  Our  lit  -  tie  earth-an  -  gel  Is    talk-  ing  with  death.  Gen  -  tly  he 

2.  Mu- sic  comes  floating  Down  from  abore,  An- gels  are  chanting     Sweet  wel-come  of   love.  Come,  stricken 
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woes  her,  She  wish  -  es    to    stay,    His  arms  are     a  -  bout  her,  He  bears  her  a  -  way  ;  His  arms  are      a 
weep  -  er.  And  stand  by  the  bed,  Come,  gaze  on    the   sleep-er,    Our  dar  -  ling  is  dead ;  Come,  gaze  on     the 
-fl_A_* #_ « « "^ f m ^m .^ . .-<8_A_tf^ ft ^It #. 
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bout  her.    He  bears  her  a  -  way. 
-  er.    Our  dar  -  ling  is    dead 
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Smooth  out  the  ringlets, — 

Close  the  blue  eye ; 
No  wonder  such  beauty 

"Was  claimed  in  the  sky  ; — 
Cross  the  liands  gently 

Upon  the  white  breast, 
So  like  a  mild  spirit 

Strayed  from  the  blest 


r-^ 
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4. 


Bear  her  out  softly 

To  her  last  rest. 
Safe  with  her  Saviour, 

Darling  is  blest. 
Jesus  hath  called  her, 

Pure,  undefiled : 
Take  comfort,  sad  weeper, 

"  'Tis  well  with  the  child." 
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Words  by  F1>3T  CROSBY. 
Slow,  with  Feeling. 


SOI^O-S     OI^     SAJL.V^^A.TIOJSr. 


A/0/?£  i/^£  JESUS. 
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7!t<i/  Ckrui  may  dwell  in ymtr  hearts  by  /aiik.."     Eph.  3  :  17. 

Mnsic  by  W.  H.  DOA>TE.    Written  expressly  for  "Howard  Mission.' 


1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I     be,        Let    my  Sav-iour  dwell  with  me 

-,'9-       -0-    -y©-         -         ^  m       ^     ^        "*"       "•"    "*"  ""^       "•■    ■'^  * 


Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  lev* 
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D,  s.  Poor    in  spir  -  it  would  I    be, 
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Fine. 
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Make  me  gen*-  tie     as       a     dove ;    More  like  Je  -  sus,  while   I     go, 


«EI^ 


Pil  -grkn  in    this  world  be-low ; 
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Let    mv  Say-  iour  dwell  in     me. 


I 


If  he  hears  the  raven's  cry, 
If  his  ever  watchful  eye 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fell. 
Surely  he  will  hear  my  call. 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live, 
All  my  sinful  thoughts  fi:)rgive ; 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


8  More  like  Jesus  when  I  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
May  I  rest  me  by  Ms  side, 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide. 
Bom  of  him  through  grace  renewed, 
By  his  love  my  will  subdued, 
Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


S^TLuQc-RTli/L     SOIsTO-S. 
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JESUS.  I  MY  GROSS. 


"  Whosoever  doth  not  bear  his  cross  and  come  after  me,  cannot  he  my  dkctphy     Luke  14  :  27. 
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T.  E.  PSRKINS. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,    I  my  cross  have  tak-  en,    All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee :     N'akcd,  poor,  despised,  for-sak  -  en, 

2.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ;  They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ;  Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 
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Thou,  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be ;      Per  -  ish  ev-ery  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,  All  I've  s<:»ught,  or  hop'd,  or  known ! 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ;  Oh,  while  thou  dost  smile  upon     me,    God   of  wisdom,* love  and  might  1 


^S 


Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  God  and  heaven  are  still  my  ov/n  1 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me.  Show  thy  face,  and  all  is    bright. 
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Perish,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  ! 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure ; 

With  thy  favor,  life  is  gain : 
Oh !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me — 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 


i»ix.a-Tir»vE   soKTOs. 
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Words  l)y  Dr.  BONAE, 


z=i=  soKrc3-s    OF    SA.z-.VA.Tioisr.  zzz=: 

"  They  shall  hunger  no  inoret  neither  thirst  any  mare.''''     Rev.  7  :  16. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  This      is    mot    mj     place     of      rest  -  ing,    Mine's    a     cit   -   y       yet     to     come ;     On  -  ward  to       it 
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Chorus. 
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I       am     hastening,      On      to       my       e    -   ter  -  nal    home.       'Nev   -    er  -  more,     Ncv   -   er  -  more, 
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Wev  -  er-more  be    sad    or  wea  -  ry,  Nev  -  er-more,   Nev  -  er-more,  Nev  -  er-more  to     sin     a  -  gain. 
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Tn  it  all  is  light  and  glory, 
O'er  it  shines  a  night) ess  day; 

i]very  trace  of  sin's  sad  story — 
All  the  curse  has  passed  away. 


There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  lead  us 
By  the  streams  of  life  along  ; 

On  the  freshest  pastures  feed  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

-     jpxxuG-:Rxii^    soisra-6.     zzz 


Soon  we  pass  this  dreary  desert, 
Soon  wc  bid  farewell  to  pain. 

Nevermore  be  fad  or  weaiy, 
Nevermore  to  sin  again. 
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Words  by  Rev.  H.  C.  COOK. 


rrrzrr  sotsto-s    of    sA.iL.^7-A.mo2>T-  . 

SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS. 

Endure  hardness  as  a  good  soldier  of  JestiS  Christ.''''     2  Tim.  2  :  3. 
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Mnsic  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 
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1.  I'm     a      sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  Lit-tle  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  ;  Fierce  and 

2.  I'm     a     sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  Lit-tle  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord ;  And  the 


i 


J>^ 


^^^^^^^^^^.^mi^mmimm 


T 


;tE^ 


9 


►'1'  .  ^  ...  '- 

ma  -  ny    are   the  foes    He  will  help  me  to  op  -  pose.  For  my  Captain  is  the   Saviour  gone  be  -  fore  me. 
flag  that  floats  a  -  bove     Is  the    banner  of  his    love,  For  my  Captain  is  the    Saviour  gone  be  -  fore   me. 
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Chorus. 
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On,   on,    on  1     I   am  march-ing  on  !  Home  to    glo  -  ry  I      Home  to     glo  -  ry  1     Fierce  and  ma-  ny  are  the 
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SOLDIER    OF    THE   CROSS -Concluded, 
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foes     He   "will    help  me     to     op  -  pose,  For   my     Cap -tain    is     the    Sav  -  iour  gone  be  -  fore     me. 
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8  I'm  a  soldier,  soldier  of  the  cross. 

Little  soldier  of  the  cross, 
And  I'm  fighting  for  the  crown. 


Fierce  enough  -will  be  the  fray, 
But  I'm  sure  to  gain  the  day, 
For  my  Captain  is  the  Savioiu:  gone  before  me. 
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CHANT. 


The  Lord  is  Tny  Shepherdy     Ps.  23  : 
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1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd :  |  I  shall  —  |  not  —  ]  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  |  in  green  |  pastures :  J  He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  |  still  —  |  waters. 

3  He  re-  |  storeth  my  [  soul :  \  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  his  |  name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil  :  \  For  thou  art  with  me ; 
thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies :  (  Thou  anointost  my  head  with  oil ;  my  | 
cup  —  I  runneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  |  d£.ys  of  *  my  |  life  :  \  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house  * 
of  the  I  Lord  for-  |  ever. 


r 
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Words  by  R«v.  ALFRED  TATL02. 


soTsrca-s 

^K  PILGfllM  SONG. 

"  Yet  a  little  whiie.^'*    John  14  :  19. 


^ 


i 


t 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKTOS. 


^ 


f^ 


m 


mm 


? 


« 


1.  On  -  ly 


-9~ 

here    for 


§4^3 


lit  -  tie  while     Oa    the  wea  -  ly  pilgrim  way ;      On  -  ly  here  for  a    lit-  tie 

D.  8.  On-ly   here  till  my  Saviour 


.a. 


Ue^^ 


-&- 


*^^r^r-g'-p~M-'-F-^ 


^F=^=F^ 


-v-v 


i^ 


t^ 


Fine. 


^S 


-7±. 


^ 


D.8. 


ffii 


f 


^' 


izat 


^: 


P^  .  ... 

while    On  the  road  to  glorious  day ;      On  -  ly  here  till  my  work  is  done,  And  I     lay  my  burden  down : 

calls,  And  I    gain  my  harp  and  crown. 


^^mvMiU^m^ 


2  Only  here  for  a  little  wliile 

For  the  praise  of  God  my  King ; 
Only  here  for  a  little  while 

Till  his  praise  in  heaven  I  sing : 
Only  here  m  the  vale  of  tears 

Till  I  learn  to  know  and  prove 
All  the  goodness  that  keeps  me  here 

For  the  better  world  above. 

3  Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  my  Lord  will  come  at  last, 
Then  the  toils  of  the  "  little  while  '* 
ShaU  be  all  in  safety  past : 


V- 


K 


Christ,  my  King,  shall  in  triumph  come, 
And  will  wipe  my  tears  away  ; 

Christ,  my  Saviour,  will  take  me  home 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  day. 

4  Only  here  for  a  httle  while, 

'Mid  the  labor,  grief  and  pain  ; 
Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  forever  there  to  reign  : 
Here,  to  suffer,  and  toil,  and  wait, 

In  the  cold  and  darksome  night ; 
There,  to  enter  the  pearly  gate 

And  rejoice  in  God's  own  light. 


i>rL.c3-Rns^   soisTG-s. 
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so:rTG-3    (Zjr 


U'^^X^V^^T  lOIsT 
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LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

"  Greater  Icve  fiath  no  man  tJian  this."      John  15  :  13- 

A-,M L— ^ . 


^. 
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MoKic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


-0 «— ^ 


*^~^ 


ii 


1.  There  i3      no   love  like  the  love  of    Je  -  bus,  Ifev-er   to  fade   or     fall,       Till    in  -  to  the  fold    of  the 

D.  8.  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary 

,-— — P     -r?' 


^SZ^SlL'^E 


H«— p: 


i^    l^ 


I       I 

Fine.    Cliorus. 


V— V- 


9 r# # #— # P—^—\ 


•  • 


D.S. 


<P^^ 


=d=i 


nr 


^—^ 


lir 


peace  of    God,  lie  has  guth-c;ed  U3      all. 
■^•aad'ring  soul,  Je-sus  plead -etbi  for    thcc 

t     r^ 


HI 


:J^i± 


->     N 


■^-^w 


mi 


Jc  -  sus'  love,  prcciuus  love,  Boundless  and  pure  and  free  : 


§fci:5==« 


vl 


V- 


2  There  is  no  hoart  Hire  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Fiilel  w:ih  a  tender  love; 
No  thri)b  nor  thrf)t;  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  he  feels  it  above. 

8  Til  ere  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 
Piercing  so  far  away ; 
Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of  its  tender  light 
Caa  the  wanderer  stray. 


fc=J=«: 


4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voici^  '/^  Jesus, 
Tender  and  sweet  its  cliinr.e. 
Like  musical  ring  of  a  flowing  spring 
In  the  bright  eumiuer  liuie. 

6  Oh,  let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 
Oh,  may  we  never  roam, 
Till  safe  wo  rest  on  his  loving  breast, 
In  the  dear  heavenly  home. 


ipiXjirrr-:  rvc    sozsro; 


r 


- — —  soisros    o^^    sj^Xj-\rA.rrzc>j>T, ^ — 

162  217  THE  LITTLE  PILGRIM. 

"  Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  thai  is  set  before  us.''^     Heb.  12  :  1. 

Arranged  by  Rev.  L.  W.  BACON. 


=^ 


2=12: 


fci: 


f^Ti 


1.  The  world  looks  ve- ry   beauti-ful  And  full   of    joy    to      me:         The  sue  shiues  out  iu     glo  -  ry     On 
%.  I'm    but     a    lit  -  tie    pil  -  grim,  My  journey's  just   be  -  gun ;      They  say     I  shall  meet  sor  -  row   Be  • 
3.  Then  like    a    lit  -  tie    pil  -  giim,What-ev  -  er     I     may  meet,        I'll   take    it — joy    or     sor-  row — And 


ai^a-^ 


:2± 


-#t— it 


-x=x. 


^ 


Ai-«- 


^^^@i 


^ IZ| ^      4^        -j-     <^.lf~ ^ ^ *^         * * tf-LJ^J- 


ev  -  ery  thing  I      see.  I    know    I  shall  be    hap  -  py  While  in   tjie  world  I      stay,        For     I     will 

fore   my  jour-ney's  done.      The  world   is  full   of    sor-  row  And   suf  -  fer-ing  they  say,        But     I     will 
lay     at    Je  -  sus'  feet.      lie '11  com- fort  me     in    trou  -  ble,  He'll  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way,     With  joy  I'll 


-/?_^_ 


V— 4- 


S 


Chorus, 


u^O—ly 1 Kr-r^ »— ^T-i 1 1 N— I ^-] ^^— ' i K~~^ 1^-\ ^T--^ 


1  '   w      -  -  -  l_l 

fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  All     tlie  way. 

fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  All    the  •wa.y. 

fol  -  low  Je  -  BUS  All     the  way. 


For    I    will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  For     I   will  fol  -  low  Je  -  bus, 


n2,ziqr=ii: 


££ 


^ 


i 


■r»TX,C3-I55.I3^/E 


sojsrc3-s    cd:f'    SA^TLrVA^Tiorc-. 


THE   LITTLE   PILGRIM. -Concluded. 
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mmm 


For 


I     Tvill  fol  -  low 


All      the       way. 
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-1-»- 
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/■//£  ^;3/VZ)  /I50Ff. 


Thon  tri  lis  cannot  vex  me, 
Anl  pain  I  need  not  fear; 

For  when  I'm  close  by  Jt^sus 
Grief  cannot  come  t'  o  neav. 

Not  even  (ieath  can  liarm  n,<', 
When  (leatli  I  meet  one  day 

To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus 
All  the  way. 


"A  better  country.,  tJuit  is,  an  heavenly.' 


TArely. 


Heb.  II  :  i6. 

Woni>  ;  :  l  ^Insic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYMR. 

I 


*4 


*^:^ 


1.  We     journey  on   to  tlie  l.ml  a- hove,  A      laud  of     lii,dit  and  a  land  of  love  ;  "Wc'icstiangcrahcre,  and  the 

2.  A         lit-tle  while  in  tl;e  land  be-low,  And  then  to       tlie  land  alxive  we'll  fjo;       A     few  nioredavson  thp 


9^ 


land  we're  in,  Tho'  a  pleas-ant  land,  is  a  land  of  sin. 
pil-  grim  road,  Then  rest  at  home  with  the  Lord  our  God. 
• • ^=^— ^ ^ » fi    ,P—0      ' 


■m 


wvm 


/    0 


3  As  wo  pass  thronirh  the  land  of  sin  l^elov.', 
We  must  look  to  the  land  to  which  we  i:o; 
"We  must  fix  our  ey^s  on  our  Saviour's  throne, 
And  seek  fur  stron^'th  in  his  grace  alone. 

4  When  the  journey's  done,  and  the  conflict's  o'er. 
Our  Saviour  will  open  tho  pearly  door  ; 

We  will  shout  with  joy.  .-.s  we  enter  in, 
Farewell,  farewell  to  the  land  of  sin! 


r>iiL.C3-E,rM: 


J01SXC3-3- 
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Words  by  FANXY  CROSBT. 


T/:e  author  and  finisher  of  our  /aith."     Rev.  12  :  2. 

N— ]-- -N-rH 1 r-| f- 


^ 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKETS. 


1.  Wea-ry  not,  my  brotb-er,     Cheerful  be  thy    song;         Is   thy  burden  bcuv-},   •  Aud  the  journey   long? 


^     JfL    ^     ^ 


?=^ 


^t.   ^c  #.   4.   ^.^ 


• — tf- 


[»— k— » — fg- 


«^Mt 


:t: 


if'- 

Does  the  weiglit  oppress  thee,  Cast  it   on  the    Lord ;       Run  thy  rnco  ■with  pa-ticnce,  Trusting  in    L.'s    word. 

gy|=rz::t=t=::t 


F=F 


— _zx.^jzL.|i_^ — -h— 1^-4 — ^-^1 — H — H r    t-1 — ^ 


?      I 


Chorus. 

9     0-^  -gf 


^^=F^ 


5r.- 


p^^^i^^pFpS^ir^ 


^11  — '  !        ^^  _ 

Looking  un- to    Jc  -  bus,    He  has  died  for   thee;    01i,g]o-rybe    to    Je  -  suSiWe'll  shout  salvation   free. 


;:&::x; 


♦  J-i 


^itfe^t^-^^?^:-iM-^ 


blSfjr-- 


I — b^=^ 


1!=t=: 


\^- 


:::.  r^rxjOiFix-^^i    soi^tos 


S03SrC3-S     OF     SA^lLiVA-TIOlSr- 


->> 


LOOKING    UNTO    JESUS. -Concluded. 
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Seek,  and  thou  shalt  find  him, 

Still  in  faith  believe, 
Call,  and  he  will  hear  thee, 

Ask  him,  and  receive  : 
In  the  darkest  moment — 

In  the  deepest  night, 
He  -will  give  thee  comfort, 

He  will  give  thee  light. 


3  Trialg  mav  befall  thee, 

Thorns  beset  thy  way, 
Never  mind  them,  brother, 

Only  watch  and  pray  : 
Til  rough  the  vale  of  sorrow 

Once  the  Saviour  trod  ; 
Run  thy  race  with  patience, 

Pressing  on  to  God. 


Labor  on.  my  brother. 

Thou  shalt  reap  at  last 
Fruits  of  Joy  eternal, 

When  thy  work  is  past ; 
Crowds  of  shining  angels 

View  thee  fro!n  the  skies, 
Run  thy  race  with  patiene«, 

Yonder  is  the  prize. 
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/   WILL  SEEK  FOR  JESUS. 


^  Abide  with  us."     Luke  34  :  29. 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATLOIL 

I        1        I 


X^ 


Bill 


1.  I    will  seek  for   Je 

■#-     ^     -F-     -0-     -0-.  ^ 


sus,     Seek   him  with  all  my  heart,   Nev  -  er  frona  him  depart 


P=F= 


L 


3 


tr — ^- 


-5^ 


^-^ 


6US ;    Keep  me,  bless-ed 

-^  # : f^ 


Je   -    sus. 


T  will  think  of  Jesus, 
Pleasure    divine  I  find, 
Gladly  I'll  ke<'p  my  mind 
Fix'd  alone  on  Jesus. 

I  will  love  my  Jesus, 
Oh,  how  lie  loves  my  soul. 
Make."  the  poo:- sinncT  ^vliole 
Love  me,  blessed  Saviour. 


E»IIjGH^X3S^     S01^TQS. 


I  will  tell  of  Jesus, 
God  in  his  mercy  gave 
Jesus,  my  soul  to  save; 
Tell  the  world  of  Jesus, 

I  will  live  with  Je&us: 
Jesus,  draw  nigh  to  me. 
Help  me  thy  love  to  see  ; 
Make  me  live,  dear  Jesus  I 


<y 


so-^J^as    o:e^    s^f^i-.AT'-A-Tiojsr. 


IGG  221       SAVIOUR.   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD  LEAD   US 


"  Our  Lord  jcsics,  ikat great  shepL'crd  of  the  sheepy     Heb.  13  :  20. 


-N— 


s-J— 1- 


% 


-iv 


^~«—  -I 1 1  ^\  & —  tg  -  e — -o — Y^ — a —  Mi ty — \-% —  « 1— a- 


-a -d 9- 


a; 


:^t 


¥ 


1.  Sixviour,  like   a      shepherd  lead   us,  Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  care ;      In  thy  plea- sant  pastures  feed  us, 

D.  s.  Blessed  Je  -  Sus,  Blessed  Je  -  siis, 


^:5^— ^  -^ — ^— ^-^— ^— P- 


-^     -^      ■•l,.-*! 


:S — fi — ^. 


FF= 


-y     y     ^ 


^?T 


-^— ^- 


:t=: 


^    P    I 


i 


^==^=i 


J'i??*. 


;5 


if^j 


f=.S: 


^^ 


;i^ 


For   our    use    thy  f<dds  pre-  puie.  Bless-ed      Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thiue  we  ai-e ; 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we    are. 


-XJfL 1- * '^ 


^^-- 


5=1; 


2. 

We  are  thine  ;  do  thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guartliau  of  our  way  ; 

Keep  thy  flf)ek,  fi-oni  siu  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  young  children  when  they  pray. 


Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor,- 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 

Bies>e(l  L'>rd,  ami  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us.  love  us  still. 


Fiuo-Tiiivi    soisro-s- 
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SOTsTOS     0:P     SA^LVwA^TIOIsT. 
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1 


"  Those  tJuit  seek  7>ie  early  sJiall  firid  »/^."     Prov.  3 


God  has  sai J.  "  Forever  blessed 
Tliose  who  seek  me  ia  their  youth; 

They  shall  fiuJ  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  u arrow  way  of  truth  :" 

Guide  us,  Saviour, 
Iq  the  uarrow  way  of  truth. 

Be  our  strenf:rth,  fir  we  are  weakness ; 

Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide ; 
May  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness, 


Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side  : 

Xaui^ht  can  harm  us, 
"While  we're  near  our  Saviour's  side. 

3  Thus,  when  evenini^  shades  shall  gather, 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 
To  the  dwellin:^  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, — 

Gently  passing 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, 


S23 


IHE  BETTER  COUNTRY. 

He  that  <rverco7iteth  sJiall  be  clotJi^d  in  •wJiite  raiment.''''     Rev.  3 :  5. 


Music  ty  T.  E.  PERKHJS. 


S     S     ^T^. IT 


;f|E!E^E^j:=^ 


»/   •   / 


VI- 


1  Fm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stiani^er  here  : 
Thou.rh  this  woild  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

2  Mine's  a  better  country, 

Wliere  there  is  no  sin; 
"Where  tb.o  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 


3  But  a  little  pilirnrn 

Mii>t  have  garments  clean. 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 

Tortch  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  S]Mrit.  g\iide  me 
On  mv  heaveulv  wav. 


t^ti^g-titisa:    sot^to-s. 
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Words  by  FAN!<Y  CROSBY. 


eoJsrG&    OJE"    SA-Xi-v-A-Tionsr. 


M/NE  THE  CROSS. 

"//we  suffer  with  him.'"     Rom.  8  :  17. 


^ 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PEEKmS. 


rj^^^ 


V — ^— ^— ^-.-^- 

1.  Miue    the    cross,  aud   thine    the    glo  -  ry,     Thou   hast  suf- fered once  for       me;     Let   my   life       be 

2.  All       I       am      thy   grace   has  made  me,      All       I      am      I      owe    to       thee ;     I      can    on   -    ly 


-ii-^i 


— g— ^ p 0-±. — m —      fi 0 p c — r—a-^ — 0 0 (- 

--^iji-:jg--zii-^_U_Lii£z:z:i^.-l? —  ^-H         ^     ^ — j^ 


:k=:p: 


r— r — r- 


^^^m 


0 ^ — .4 — 4=L-| — * i — _^_ 


Fine. 


calm    or   cloud  -  ed,        I      can    trust     it,     Lord,   to     thee.       Let   me    feel      the   sweet  as  -  sur-ance 
thank  and  praise  thee     For      a      Icve     so     pure  aud    free.  1   would  dai   -   ly     strive  to     fol-low 

i4=:xzrz=ii— ' "--^ — ' — ■ ' — ^^ — 


^  111       1 


0 C 0—^ 


m 


D.  C. 


Of    thy  presence     al  -  ways  uoar  ;  Grant  hic  on  -  ly     this,  my    Father,  And  my  soul  can    nev-er    fear. 
Where  thy  bless  ed    feet  have   led;     May  I     fol-low,  dai  -  ly    c^rowing  Up   to   thee,  my    liv-ing  head. 


t:    ^ 


-«^  ^    A    #-•   -^ 


^H^^i^^iigiisiillftiiS 


V 


i»I3l.C3-iii:m:   soisras. 
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fr 


MINE  THE  CROSS.— Concluded. 


169 


3  Mine  the  cross,  and  thine  the  glory, 
Thou  hast  borne  it  once  for  me; 
Help  me  bear  with  Christian  meekness 
Every  trial  sent  by  thee. 


On  thy  strength  alone  relying, 
"With  thy  lamp  to  cheer  ray  way, 

Leaning  on  the  staff  of  mercy. 
I  will  labor,  trust,  and  pray. 


225 


BETHANY. 


"  Though  he  be  not  far  /rant  every  one  of  us.  ~     Acts  17 ;  zj. 


Dr.  L.  MAS05. 


=^■'-^^5 


1,  Near    er.    my  God,  to  thee,  Near  -  er     to     thee! 

2.  Though  like  the  wan-der  -er,    The    sun  gone  down, 

3" 


;Si^^ 


-a^ 


Still     all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  -cr,   my  God,  to  thee, 
Yet      m  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-  er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  •  er,  my  God,  to  thee, 


Is  t'lir 
Near 

1 


thee, 
thee. 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  8en.dest  me, 

Tn  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


my  waking  thoughts, 
ith 


Then  with  m 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

i>iiL.a-R.i3s/i:   soisros. 


Or  If,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  skies, 
Sun.  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


fr 
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Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLAED. 

I 


sojsros    oiE^    s^'Vi-.-v^.^'rio3sr. 


ON\N^RD,  STILL  ONWARD. 

I  press  toward  the  jnark  for  the  prized     Phil.  3  :  14. 


=^ 


it2; 


^i^fe 


-*— g/- 


:5=^ 


d=i 


Bhisic  T)y  T.  E.  PERKINS, 


^—* 


i 


1.  The  moruin»  hours  are  few  and  fleet,  The  day    is  quickly       done;     With  man -y    du  -  ties    in  -  complete  We 

2.  Still  pressing  on  where  du  -  ty  calls,  Still  keeping  heaven  in  view,     We'll  work  for  Je-bus,  for  we  know,There's 


s^g 


^ 


-e * — 0 0 — >- 


-«--.-«- 
:^=#: 


reach  the  set- ting     sun. 
al-ways  work  to        do. 


§i 


H» 0 #- 


:t=t: 


m^. 


— •      ^ 

But  still    our  cour-age  must  not  fail,   Tho'  tri  -  als  cloud  the      way,       For 
AVe  may    not  live     to     see     the  end     Of     la  -  bors  we've  be  -   gun  ;      And 


%-=W^ 


:?=c: 


-V-       -tsr-  -vr-         tr-  -m-  git     ,      »  » 


|i 


3=^£=S: 


4^4 


Cliorits. 


;^*: 


0 ^— I 0~ 


on      to-m<>>row   wo    must  join  The  work  be- gun     to  -  day. 
ev  -  ery  day    the  soul  must  grieve  At  something  left   un  -  done. 


'Tis   on-ward,  onward  Ave  must  go,  Our 
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OtJWARD,  STILL   ONWARD. -Corxiudcd. 
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3  0  God !  direct  each  onward  step, 
Instruct  us  every  day, 
And  give  us  strength  and  courage  now 
To  tread  the  narrow  way. 


We  praise  thee  for  the  love  that  lii^hts 
These  hearts  and  homes  of  oius. 

And  bless  thee  for  the  j«»y  that  crowns 
Our  consecrated  hours. 
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OHE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN   THOUGHT. 


Words  by  rn<EBE  CAREY, 


"  And  so  shall  ive  be  ever  ivith  the  Lord."^     i  Thess.  4 


Music  by  Rov.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


kS?E?^?E5i^l 


?-p=f^' 


One  sweetly  1  s  .lemn  |  thought 
Comes  to  me  |  o'er  and  |  o'er; 
I'm  nearer  my  home  to-  |  day 
Than  I've  |  ever  been  be-  |  fore. 

Nearer  my  |  Father's  ]  house, 
Where  the  nmny  |  mansions  |  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  |  throne, 
—  I  Nearer  the  ciystal  |  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  |  bound  of  |  life. 
Where  we  lay  our  |  burdfos  ]  down; 
Ne«arer  leaving  my  |  cross, 

—  I  Nearer  wearing  my  |  crown, 

4  But  Iving  I  darkly  be-  |  twe«'n, 
WinlincT  j  down  thro'  the  |  night; 
T-i  l-'r,*^  fli  n  and  unknown  j  stream, 
V.'.ic     j  leads  at  last  to  [  light. 

—  s'lLOR-rivE    soisros-  i:^ 


Father!   per-  |  feet  niv  |  trust. 
Strengthen  my  |  f-'ebje  |  faith  ; 
Let  me  feel  as  if  I  ]  trod 
The  I  shore  of  the  river,  |  death. 

For  even  j  now  my  (  feet 
May  stntiti  up-  |  «»n  its  |  brink  ; 
I  mav  V)e  nearer  my  (  liorn*-. 
—  I  Nearer  now  than  I  j  think. 


I  iJJ  jg 


(^- 
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Words  ly  Mrs,  lYDIA  BAXTER. 


SOJSrOS     OF     SA-L.-V7"A-TION".  : 

o/i/£  fiy  o/i/£. 

"  /  will  g-i7>e  thee  a  crovn  of  life.''''     Rev.  a  :  lo, 
1    First  time. 


1 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKIXS. 
I   Second  time. 


^g 


One  by  one  we  cross  the  riv  -  er,  One    by  one  we're  passing  o'er  : 

One  by  one  the  crowns  are  giv  -  en  \^Omit ] 

j  One  by  one  we  come  to    Je  -  sus,  As    we  heed  his  gen- tie  voice  ; 

*  ^  One  by  one    his  vine-yard  en- ter,  [Omit ]      Thereto     la- bor  and  re  -  joice. 


:W=^ 


^^ 


m^ 


^^f :  f  r'^fL 


^-~ 


On  the  bright  and  happy  shore 
md  re  -  joii 


i 


t 


i 


-(^-^ 


?=?• 


y    I 


:g— g^ 


Youth  and  childhood  oft  are  pass-ing      O'er  the  dark  and  roll-ing    tide,      And  the  bless-ed,    ho-  ly    Spir-it 
One   by  one  sweet  flow'rs  we  gather        In    the  glo- rious  work  of    love, — Garlands  for    the  bless- ed   Saviour, 


^^=^ 


m 


^^EE^ 


5t 


V — *-- i— ai « 


t 


^^=f7 


ET 


3tzt 


«^-^ 


la    the    dy  -  ing  Christian's  guiJe  ;  And  the  lev  -  ing,  gen  -  tl^  Spir-it    Bears  them  o'er  the  roll- ing   tide. 
Gar-lands  for   the  realms  a-  bove  ;  And  the  lov  -  ing,  gen -tie  Spir-it    Bears  them  to    our  iiomc  of    love. 


.^1 


-| — I — r 

HEA^-VElSr    SOISTQS. 
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ONE   BY    ONE.-Ooncluded. 


nH 


One  by  one  the  heavy-laden 
Siuk  beneath  the  noontide  Bun ; 

And  the  aged  pilgrim  welcomes 
Evening  shadows  as  they  come. 

One  by  one,  with  sins  forgiven. 


May  we  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Waiting  till  the  blessed  Spirit 

Takes  our  hand  and  guides  us  o'er ; 
And  the  loving,  gentle  Spirit 

Leads  us  to  the  shining  shore 
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IVES.     7. 


ia 


^^H 


Therefore  are  they  before  the  throyie  of  God. 


Rev.  7  :  15. 


E.  ITES,  Jr. 

I 


^.V 


:g: 


Fine. 


^^mm^m- 


T 
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^^_ 


£e^ 


1 


*3 


^fei^ 


1  Wrio  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  exulting,  happy  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day^ 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  ? 
"W'^rthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 

New  dominion  every  hour." 


Vi= 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  afiiietion  came  ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

—  li^^.A^VEisr  soisros.  — 


3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  tliey  feed  : 
Them,  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  load  • 
Jov  and  gladness  banish  si<;hs  : 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eves 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  team. 


i 


^ 
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Wni-ds  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  BAXTER 


SHALL   I  BE  THERE? 

"  Unto  the  city  of  the  living  God.'''     Heb.  12  :  22. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  WiiCHi  saiuts  gatber 'round  thee,  dear  Saviour,  a  -  bove.  And  hast-eu  to  crowu  thee  "with  jew -els  of    Icve, 

2.  When  teachers  and  schol-ars  each  oth- er  shall  greet,  And  jwin    iu  ti>e    an  -  them  at     Je  •  sus' dear  feet, 
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-|g — p- 


V— t^ 
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fi-iS-if fr^-rH N— h-r-J -^ — ^-r-J i^V^  .     ^     i  -^'^i— ^-^^-. --i^-Hs h_^v-^-|_ 
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A-mid  those  bri^^ht  mansions  of     gh)  -  ry   so     fair,     Oh,     tell  mo,  (loar  Sav-iouv,  if       I    shall  be  thei-e  ? 
Rich  tok  -  CU3    of    mer  -  cy    for     ev  -  er   to    share,  Oh,     tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if       I    shall  be  there  ? 


fi-^—ff — 0 — rf P — & — r*-^ 


Chorus. 

W H— *-• — 0—a—^a — 0—&:^i-a — a—&—^a-^—a—^^-a—^ —^0 *-— s— l« « — ^—^_^ — ^ 


Oh,  tell   me,  oh,    tell    mo  if       I    shall  be  theie  ?  Oh,    tell  itio,  d(  ar  ^av-iour,  if 


I      shall  be  there  ? 


— r  s a — r  ■' — ~~P' — ^~ 


0 0 —  0 — ,-  &-S—0 —  o — r  * * — s — r  *-  — TT 
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SHklL  I  BE  THERE? -Concluded. 


7^ 

1<0 


3  When  those  who  have  labored  and  struggled  to  save 
Their  loved  ones  from  sorrow  beyond  the  dark  grave, 
Are  bringing  the  treasures  they  gathered  with  care, 
Oh,  tell  ine,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  ? 


4  O  blessed  Redeemer,  thy  mercy  and  grace 
Alone  can  prepare  me  to  enter  tliat  place; 
When  bright  palms  of  glory  the  victors  shall  bear, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  \ 
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M,9//i//?.     C.  M.   DouUc. 


K        S     1 

"  They  which  are  written 

1 

?■«  i"/*^  LatnFs 

<J<7^>t  <2/-/i/-^. 

'     Rev.  2 

:  27. 

From  EI^TK. 
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There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  eloth'd  in  white. 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high  ; 
And  hark !  amid  the  saered  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 


Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 

If  Jeeus  we  obey; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 

If  fo\md  in  wisdom's  way; 
This  is  the  joy  we  ou<jht  to  seek 

And  make  our  chief  concern  ; 


Ten  thousan  I,  thousand  infant  tougueslFor  this  wo  come,  from  week  to  week, 
Unite  in  perfect  praise.  I     To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

i^E!.A.-VETsr    soisro-s-  :z^ 


Soon  will  our  earthly  race  bo  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay, 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Must  pass  from  earth  away. 
Great  (lod,  impress  this  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast, 
Tliat  both,  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 

May  enter  to  thy  rest. 


/r 
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SOJ^Ta■S     Q-E"     S.A.nL.-V-A.TIOJ?>T- 


MS  GLORIOUS  HOME. 


"An  house  not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens.^'    2  Corinthians  5  :  i. 
Words  by  Eev.  ALFKED  TAYLOR.  Music  by  Mrs.  JOS.  F.  ENAPP. 

Boys.  Girls.  Chor%ia.  From  "Kotcs  of  Joy." 
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1.  I  have  a  home,  a  glorious  home,  Which  Jesus  bought  for  me,     An    ev  -  er-bless-ed  home   of  light,  From 

2.  My  Saviour's  love,  his  dying  love.  Hath  made  my  hope  secure  ;  And  safe    in    him     I      jour-ney    on,      I 


m 


g-:^J_rJ_j_y_J_^J_g_^_^ 


a 


Boys. 


Girls. 


p^sppapifpi 


Chorus. 


i=±=i=^:n 
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u 
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sin    and    sor  -  row  free;        Mj  Saviour's  blood,  his  precious  blood.  The  blood  so  free-ly     spilt,       Hath 
know  my  home    is     sure;        His   gracious  smile,  his   lov -ing  smile  Shall  cheer  me  all  the    way;       'I  ho 


Pg 


E?=?^ 
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^^^^m 
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id=fcs 
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\  I 

paid  the    all  -  a  -  vail-ing  price,  Tlio  price    of  all    my   guilt, 
pil-grim  road  I'll    glad-ly   walk.  That  leads  to  glo-rious  day. 


My  home, 


blest  home,        From 
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My  home, 
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blest  home, 


liEA-'VEiiNr    sonsros. 
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Ml  GLORIOUS  HOME.-Conciuded. 
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My  borne,               my 
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bap-py  bonne,  Which  Je  - 
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3  I'll  praise  his  love,  bis  boundless  love. 
His  love  and  grace  divine ; 
By  ■which  that  happy  home's  secured, 
Secured  forever  miue. 


His  grace  divine,  his  power  divine, 
My  strength,  my  hope  shall  be, 

And  bear  me  to  my  blessed  home, 
My  Jesus  there  to  see. 


233  NO  SORROW  THERE. 

'  A  nd  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  tJuir  eyes.'*     Rev.  2 


if^li 


EcT.  E.  W.  DO'BAE. 

T\  D.  C.  Chorus. 


V- 


I  LOVE  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  white-robed  angels  are'; 
Where  many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe 
From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care. 

Chorus. 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 

There'll  be  no  sorrow  there ; 
In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love, 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there. 


2.  I  4. 

I  love  to  think  of  heaven,  I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  my  Redeemer  reigns ;  The  greetings  there  we'll  meet : 

Where  rapturous  songs  of  triumph  rise  The  harps — the  sonars  for  ever  our 


In  endless,  joyous  strains. 


The  walks 


I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

The  saints'  eternal  home ; 
Where  palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns  Oh.  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs 

And  all  our  joys  are  one.  [ne'er  fade,|     To  be  forever  there. 


the  golden  streets. 
5. 
I  love  to  think  of  lie.iven, 
That  promised  land  so  fair ; 
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Cheerful. 


BEAUTIFUL  RIVER. 

'  A  nd  they  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever."    Rev.  22  :  5. 
First  time. 


^ 


Rev.  R.  LOWRY. 


Second  time. 


P4Jds?Ei^i^jS^Nii#?l#g^ggilg 


,  5  Sharll  -we   gath-er   at   the   riv  -  er,  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  ; 

■  I  With  its   orys-  tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er,  {^Ornit ]  Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

p        On    the   mar-gin  of  the   riv  -  er,    Wash-ing   up    its  sil  -  ver  spray, 

■  (   We  will  walk  and  worship  e v  -  er,  [  Omit ]     All  the  hap-py,  gold-  en   da^. 


^ 


\ ■\-J,^ 


t-tf^E: 


^^ 


ti-i—r 


=rFf 
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^— ^ 
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Chorus. 


P^P 


Yes,  we'll  gather  at   the  riv-  er,    The  beau-ti- ful,  the  beau-ti  -  ful     riv  -  cr,    Gather  with  the  sniiits  at  the 
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liver  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God 


s 
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ff 
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3  On  the  bosom  of  the  river, 
Where  the  Saviour-king  we  own, 
We  shall  meet,  and  sorrow  never, 
'Neath  the  glory  of  the  tlirone. 

Ere  we  reach  the  shiuing  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
Giaee  our  spirits  will  delivei", 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 


5  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints,whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Lift  their  sougs  of  saving  grace. 

6  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shir.ing  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  coase  ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 


1-iEA.^v^Eisr    soivra-s. 
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HEAVENLY  HOME 


9|3l3 


■  For  so  an  entrance  shall  be  vtinistered  utito you  abundantly.''^ 


2  Pet. 


Arr.  for  this  Work 


-\- 


p 


1.  Heaven- ly  home  1  heaven- ly    home!    Pre  -  cious  name    to       nit;!  I      love     to   tljhjk  the  time -^ill 

2.  Heaven -ly  home!  heaven- ly    home!  There    no  douds   a    -   rise.        No    t  ear-chops  fail,  no  dark  ni^^hts 

3.  Heaven -ly  home  1  heaven- ly    home!  Ne'er  shall  sor  -  row's  gloom,   Nor  doubts  nor  fears,  dis-turb   uie 


:EE^f^t 


Fine. 


m^, 


come     When      I      shall  rest     in  thee, 

dim         Thy      ev   -   er  -  smil  -  ing  skies, 

there,       For      all        is  peace    at  home. 

^ 0 1— s-^: ^ ^ 0- 


!S 


la 


I've    no        a  -  bid  -  iug      cit    -   y    here,     I      seek    for 
This  eaith  -  ly  home    is       fair   and  bright,  Yet  clouds  avIU 
I    know     I     ne'er  shall  worth -y      be      To  dwell 'n<  nth 


t: 


-• ^  ^^._ 


D.  c. 


:3--i-#: 


^IPII 


one      to      come,      And  though  my    pil- grim-age   be    drear,        I      know  there's  rest    at      home. 

oft   -   en      come ;     And,      oh,         I     long   to     see   the    light      That    gilds     my  hoaven-ly     home. 

heaven's  bright  dome ;    But    Christ,  my  Sav-iour,  died  for     me,        And      now      he   calls     me     home. 
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SOXsTGrS     02^     ^J^-Lu-sTj^TZQIST. 


OVER  THERE. 


iJxr 


"  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  /or  you.''^    John.  14  :  2. 

T.  C.  O'KANE.    From  "Hallowed  Songs,  Revised." 
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1.  Ou,  tliiuk  of      a  Lome   o  -  ver  there,     By    the   side    of    the  riv  -  er      of    light, 

2.  Oh,  tbink  of    the  friends  o  -  ver  there,  Who   be -fore   us    thejour-ney  have  trod, 


Where  the 
Of    the 


I       i 
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O  -  ver  there ; 
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saints,   all       im  -  mor  -  tal     and 
Bongs   that  they  breathe  on     the 


fair, 
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Arc     robed     in     their  gar- meots      of     white,  0  -  ver  there. 
In  their  home    in      the    pal  -  ace       of      God,   0- ver  there. 
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0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of      a  home  0  -  ver  there,  0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver 

O  -  ver  there,  0  -  ver  there,  Oh,  thiuk  of  the  friends  O  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  0  -  ver 
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OVER   THERE.— Concluded. 
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8  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest ; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  eare, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see 

Many  dear  to  my  heat  t  over  there, 
Are  watehing  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
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THE  HAPPY  LAND. 


New  heavens  and  a  new  earth,  wJierein  dwelleth 
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ightcoiisnessV 
.  I  Ut  time. 


3  Peter  3  :  13. 
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There  is  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  away, 
"Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Blight,  bi'ight  as  clay. 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring ; 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 


Come  to  that  happy  land. 

Come,  come  away  ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 

Wky  still  delay  ? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee. 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

HEA.'VElSr     SOJNTOS-    - 


8  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  liand 

Love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then,  to  glory  run ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won  ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye. 
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T>uot.     Cheerful. 


WELCOME  HOME. 


-- V 


'*  Thanks  be  to  God,  which giveth  us  the  victory.''^ 

I  \st  time. 
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Cor.  15  :  57. 

I  2<^  time. 


Rev.  R.  LOWRY. 
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,     (  Tlieie    is       a  realm  where  Je-sus  roigns,  A  home  of  grace  and  love,  'y 
'  \  Where  an  ■  gels  wait  with  sweetest  strains  \OmU ]  J        To  greet  the  saints  a  -  bove. 
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stand  on  the  lieavenly  strand,  x\ud  siog  their  welcome  home !      "Wei  -  come  home  !      Wei  -  come  home !    Tiie 
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2  There  sons  of  earth  will  join  to  bless[3  Yet  all,  alas !  will  not  he  there, 
The  precious  Saviour's  name,         r         For  some  will  sliglit  his  grace, 

Clothed  in  liis  perfect  righteousness.  Tho'  now  he  calls,  they  do  not  care 
And  saved  from  sin  and  shame.     |         To  turn,  and  seek  his  face. 

jEiBA-VEisr    soisro-s-  — 


4  He  speaks  so  kindly,  "  Come  to  me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest;" 
The  angels  w.ait  their  melody, 
To  greet  you  with  the  blest. 
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HYMHIS  TO  "WELCOME  HOME." 
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'Unto ymi  therefore  ivkicJubelieve, 
he  is  precious."     i  Pet.  2:  7. 

1  On.  w'^-it  hath  Jesus  done  for  me, 

He  died  to  save  iny  soul ; 
My  fins  were  o-reat,  his  raercv  free, 
His  blood  hath  made  me  whole. 
Cno.   He  shed  his  precious  blood  for  me, 
He  i^ave  his  precious  life  for  me, 
The  Saviour  in  glory  pleads  for  me. 
And  bids  me  welcome  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  He  holpeth  me  in  time  of  need 

By  his  almighty  grace  ; 
For  me  he  evermore  doth  plead. 
And  I  shall  see  his  face. 

3  Exilted  at  the  Father's  side, 

My  mansion  he  prepares  ; 
My  home  of  glory  he  '11  provide ; 
He  answers  all  my  prayers. 

4  He  is  mj  Lord,  my  risen  Friend — 

He  reigns  upon'the  throne  ; 

And  he  will  keep  me  to  the  end. 

Through  Ihith  iu  him  alone. 

240  "-^'^  inheritance  incorruptible, 
undefiled,  and  that  fadetk  not 
aiif^iy."     I  Pet.  i  :  4. 

1  JEP.rsAiEH,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me. 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  '' 
Cno.  There  Jesus  sits  upon  the  throne, 
There  Jesus  seals  me  as  his  own, 
I'll  stand  iu  my  home  in  his  name 
He  bid?  me  welcome  home,     [alone. 
Welcome  home. 

2  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  couVts  ascend  ; 
Where  congrecrations  ne'er  break 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  'i 


2  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin,  nor  sorrow  know  ; 
Blest  scats  I    through  ruuo  and  stormy 
scenes, 
I  onwaid  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  y 
Fve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view 
And  realms  of  tndlcss  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  f5aviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  T»y  friends  in  Christ  belo\7 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  tlioe ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  au  end, 
When  1  thy  joys  shall  see. 

/^41  "  O  death,  ivJtere  is  thystin^f  O 
grave,  "where  is  thy  victory  ?  " 
I  Cor.  15  :  55- 

1  Os  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Cho.   On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
My  heavenly  home  is  close  at  hand  : 
And  soon  I  sliall  stand  in  the  blood- 
bought  land. 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene. 

That  r.ses  to  my  sidit ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  dav  ; 
There  God.  the  Sun.  for  ever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 


4  No  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  : 
Sicki:e-*s  and  sorrow,  jiain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  be  forever  bJest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  botom  rest  t 

G  Filled  with  deH^ht.  ray  raptured  soul 
Can  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan'ii  waves  uround  me  ro!!. 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 


^4/0    "Being    justified  freely    hy    his 
grace. ^^     Rom.  3  :  24. 

1  Amazttto  grace  I  how  sweet  th.e  sound 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  I 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
Cno.  I  '11  praise  my  Saviour's   wondrous 
grace ; 
lie  welcomes  all  our  fr.llen  raco. 
To  trust  in  hi-*  gn-  ■• ;  •  -     ■  ik  his  face. 
And  bids  us  welcome  home. 
Welcome  Lome. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Thro' many  dangers,  toils,  and  snarop, 

I  have  already  come  : 
'Tis  grace  that  brouirht  me  nnfe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease. 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
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BEAUTIFUL   CITY. 
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love !       Beau  -  ti  -    ful    gates    of     pearl  -  y        -white,      Beau  -  ti  -  ful      tern  -  pie —  God     its 
\pbite ;      Beau  •  ti  -    ful    strains  that    nev  -  er        tire,         Beau  -  ti  -  ful    harps  through  all       the 
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3. 

Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  palms  the  conqueroi's  show, 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there ; 
Thither  I  press  witli  eaj^er  feet, 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 


Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing; 
Beautiful  rest — all  wanderings  cease, 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace  ; 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see, 
Haste  to  his  heavenly  home  with  me. 
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THE  LAMBS  OF  THE  UPPER  FOLD. 


^ 


*^  And  ihey  shall  see  his  face  ^     Rev.  22  :  4. 


B.  R.  II.    From  "Chapel  Gems. 


1.  'MiJ  the    pas-tures  green    of    the  bless  -  ed     isles,  Where  uev  -   er      is    beat     or       colid,   "Where  tbe 

2.  There  are    ti    -    ny  mounds  where  the  hopes  of     caitli  Were  laid  'ueath  the  tear  -  wet     mold,     But   the 
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li^ht    of    life    is  the  Shepherd's  smile,  Are  t  e  Lajnbs  of  the  Upper  Fold.    Where  the  lil  -   ies  blossom   in 
light  that  puled  at  the    stricken  hearth  Was      joy     to  the  Up-  per  P'old.      Oh,  the  white  stone  beareth  a  * 
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fadeless  spring,  And  nev-er      a  heart  grows  old,     Where  the  glad  new  song  is    the  song  they  sing,  Ave  the 
new  name  now,  That  nev-er     on  earth  was  told.         And  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd  d^th  guard  with  care  The 
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THE  LAMBS  OF  THE  UPPER  FOLD. 

1st.  I  M.   Fint. 
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Limbs  of  the  Up -per    Fold, 
Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold, 
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Fold. 
Fold. 


Luuibs  of  tb.e  Up-per    Fold,      Dimbs  of  tlie  Up-y)er  F<  Id. 
Lambs  of  the  Up-per    Fold,      Lambs  of  tbe  Up-per  Fold. 
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HEAVEN  IS  MY  HOME 


"  Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth. 


Heb. 


Pr.  LOWKLL  MASON. 


1  I'm  but  a  strancjer  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Earth  is  x\  desert  drear, 
Heaven  is  my  liome  : 
Dani;ers  and  sorrows  stand 
Round  me  qn  evei-y  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


2  What  thon';rh  the  tomj)est  rage. 
Heaven  is  mv  home  ; 
Shoi-t  i.^,  my  pil'.!:rimnL''e  : 
Heavc-ii  is  my  h  >'ne  ; 
And  time's  Avild,  wintry  blast 
Soon  Aviil  l)e  over  past, 
I  shall  roneh  home  at  last- 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


3  Tlievofore  T  murmur  not, 
Hejiven  is  my  liomo; 
AVhnte'.'r  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 
And  I  shall  snrelv  stand 
There  nt  my  L-^rd's  ri;;ht  hand. 
Heaven  is  tny  Fatherland — 
Heaven  is  my  Lome, 
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HOME  OF  THE  SOUL 

**  Andtlte  Lamb  is  the  lig;ht  ihereo/y     Rev.  2i  :  23. 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS.    From  "Singing  Pilgrim/ 
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ill   sing   you    a      song      of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,    The    far       a  -  way  Lorn*    of    the    soul 
2.  Oh,  that  liome    of  the    soul,     in    my    vis  -  ions  and  dreams,  Its  bright  ias -per  walls     I    can    see, 

* 1»— rl*-^' — » »- 


:'*-•_)•- 


=P: 


£ 


|T 


± 


^ 


itsrji; 


r^ 


-l^-N. 


::i 


I  Irf.         I    Id.Fiiu. 


n 


0-i 


Where  no  storms  ev-er   beat   on  the  glit- ter-mg strand, While  the  years  of  0  •  ter    ui-ty      roll. 
Till  I      fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vale    in  -ter  -  venes      B<*  -   tween  the  fair  cit  -  y   and    me. 
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3  There  the  great  trees  of  life  in  their  beauty  grow, 

And  the  river  of  life  flows  by  ; 
For  no  death  ever  enters  that  city,  you  know, 
And  nothing  that  maketh  a  lie. 

4  That  unchangeable  home  le  for  you  and  for  me. 

Where  Jesns  of  Nazareth  stands  ; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever  is  he, 
And  he  holdeth  our  crowns  In  his  hands. 

6  Oh,  how  pwcet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful  land, 
So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  I 
With  songs  on  onr  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, 
To  meet  one  another  again. 
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INDEX  OF  HYMNS. 


A  beantiful  star  of  purest. 
A  crown  of  glory  bright. . 
Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour. 


NO.  I 

187  Evening  is  falling  to  Flcep. , 
119  Evening  shades  are  falling. . 
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Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet.  242  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy.. 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ?    27  Fair  shines  the  morning  star 

Amid  life's  wild  commotion  114  Father,  my  spirit  search 

Angols  !  roll  the  rock  away..  19.3  From  every  stormy  wind. . . 

Approach,  my  soul,  the 08  From  Greenland's*  icy 

Ari'JC,  my  soul !  my  joyful. .  1.35  From  the  cross  uplifted  high 

A  sinner  saved  bv  grace 10-1, 

As  once  of  old  a  chosen  band    76  Gentle  Jcsu",  Savionr  miP.. 

At  dawn  of  day,  O  God 193  Glorions  things  of  thee  are.. 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song. . .  178  God  bless  our  native  land  1. . 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch 150  God  bless  our  school 

God  hath  said.  "  Forever.. . . 

Beautiful  Zion,  built  above.  2-13  God  in  boundless  mercy 

Bejjone,  unbelief! 100  God  is  near  me.  He  will 

Behol  I  a  stranger  at  the  door    40  Go  no.  go  np,  my  heart ! 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. . .50, 59  Gracious  Saviour,  can  it  be. 
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